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PROLOGUE, 
Spoke by a GENTLEMAN. 


Sin tho airy Regions of Romance, 
4477 _— night ſers out with Shield and 
ence, 
Str ast his diſintereſted Valour flies Fe 
D helpleſs Damſels and to Beauty's Cries ; 
This only Motive riſing in his Breaſt. 
The Goadlike Plea----of Innocence diftreſsd, 
Thus dares our Aut har Errant of to-Night 
In Virtue's Aid romantically fight; 
Sacred to Her, the Champion Fen he draws, 
Enough rewarded---to ſupport her Cauſe. 
 To-Neght his honeſt Labour means to prove, 
A low-born Virtue worth a great Man's Love ; 
An honeſt Pride, where conſcious Honour glows ; 
As artleſ5 Innocence----whence Truth ſtill flows ; 
A = roceeding but from Nature's Laght, 
(For levele Knowledge ſerves us to be right) 
A Merit greatly-poor, that far outſuines 
The 1 of Titles, or _ —__ of Msnes. 
W&ch ſtedfaſt Honeſty ſbould find Su: ceſs 
Der the 22 . 86% 
E Oer thoſe who glory to betray a Maid, © 
Mo welcome Guilt, and make Deceit a Trade. 
Tes ſome there are le/5 liable to blame, 
Nho only want Reflection to reclaim, 
Who bend unthinking to the Syren's Voice, 
The Reprobates of Cuftom, not of Choice; 
Mo deaf to Precept, plead Example ſtill, 
And think the Mode indemniſes rhe Ill. 
To ſuch our Author offers this Aldref;, 
| Not certain nor deſpairing of Succeſs ; 
Amongſt this Caſt of Men he bopes to find 
_ Some Converts.— or the Honour of Mankind; 
On Minds like theſe his Morals may prevail, 
And who eſcap'd à Sermon, feel :his Tale. 


— 


EPILOGUE 
Spoke by Mrs. GIF F A RD. 


 LJPID, Critics, what's your Sentence ere you go? 

Say, is our Bard pronounc'd an Aſior no? 
Or do you wiſely nod your Heads, and cry, S, ſo! 
Meli, entre nous, Ithink him e a... 
1 ſtupid, antiquated Foo 5 

as ever ſuch another S lockbhead ſeen ! 

To chooſe a Servant for his Heroine! + 
Gad, on our Sox, agen ral Saitre's thrown, 


Who love more cheap to part with—-what's their own, 


If this fpowld paſs, all Womankind muſt fear, 
For none «will purchaſe, of the Sales ſo dear. 
Unhappy Belvile hat a VVife! : : Protect her 
No doubt he'd often have a Curtain-Lefure : 

_ Beſides, a Girl, ſo ever-fond of Grace, 

Might be devont in an improper Places 
And pour forth Sermons from her fervent Mind, 
Ven the poor Man's quite otherwiſe inclin d. 
Ipromiſe you, Poe tryd my utmoſt Art, 

Do wipe theſe muſty Tencts from his Heart; 

But he's reſolu d, to give the V Vorld the Lye, 
And like his Pammy, conquer Vice or die. 

let him fall; uahappy, little Bays ! 

But firſt I'll tell you what the Ninny ſays. 

He knew his Fudges, and he wifh'd to find 
A Theme might j pleafe 4 Britiſh Mind: 

A Tale, which Albion's Sons might deigu to Fear, 
And without Shame, "yu the pitying Tear. 
Mf then theſe well-meant 

One Moment's Pleaſure to the virtuous Heart; 
If humble Truth and Innocence can move 
Tour Souls, like Belvile's, to reward and love; 
His artleſ; * in after-Times ſball ſing 
Theſe noble Topics on a bolder Ming; 


Ard the aria Spark your Breath has help'd to raiſe, 


Collect tis Fires, and mount into a Blaze. 


ences have Pomer t impart 


— . 
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PAMEL A} 
| LET 1 S#CRNR 1 
Enter Iſaac, Harry, Benjamin, and Arthur. : 
ERCY on us! why this Houle is going to be 
turn'd topſy-turvy, to be ſure! Os 
Harry. Why did not I tell thee ſome ftrange 
2 = Combuſtion would happen from my Dream? 
Tacc. Nay, to be ſure, Dreams, Dreams are great Prognoſticators. 
Harry. Prognofticators ! ---- Ay, marry, be they; they never 


 TJaac.y 


fail'd me yet. : | 5 
Benj. Nor me ---- for ye all know the very next Day after I 
dream'd I fell into the Horſe-pond, and Arthur here took me out 
half drown'd, and brought me to the Kitchen Fire, and, methought, 
being mortal weak, I fell out of the Chair, and was ſcorch'd moſt 
feartully ; and to be ſure the next Day --- ay --- the very next Day 

---- was taken with the Ague and Fever. 


Arth. Why my Book of Dreams gives 'mazing Accounts of Rob- 
bers being taken, and Murders brought to light ſeven Years after | 
they were done. VVV „ 
aac. To be ſure --- to be ſure --- But, prithee, Harry, tell us 
_ thy Dream. " N 

_ * Ay, let's hear it, let's hear it. 


Harry. Why laſt Market-day I came home, as 'twere a little 
_ tiply, and laid me down i'th' Stable, on a Truſs of Straw, and fell 


faſt aſleep ; and there, what ſhould I dream, but that our Houſe 
was turn'd into a Windmull. 8 


All. Merciful, Sirs! 
Harry. Ay, a Windmill, — and that Mrs. Jezzkes, Maſter's 
 Laxcolnſyire Houſe-keeper, was the Miller's Man, and we four, to 
lure, turn'd into Aﬀes — and --- murrain take her --- r.othing 
vou d ſerve her turn, but ſhe would have us to draw in place *oth* | 
Horles ; --- but methought we were plaguy reity --- for, to be ſure, 
never was the like heard of; and jirk us about ſhe did moſt cruelly... 
R yur Ay, they fay ſhe's a mortal croſs Woman --- Well, well, 
ut 10, . RR 
Harry. So methought, at a little Diſtance from the Mill, was 
good Mrs. Fervis, our — here, and pretty Mrr. Pamela, 


my 


KC 


( 4) 


my late Lady's waiting Woman, with each a Bundle under their 
Arms, as if fo be they were going to ſeek their Fortunes --- And is 
not all this now plainly made out --- is not the whole Houſe in a 
Quandary, and a terrible Uproar ? Is nag the 'Squire, as it were, 
turn'd to another ſort of a Man, and mainly alter d for the wor ? 
And are not Mrs. ervis and Mrs. Pamela diſcharged out of their 


Service, and order'd to gather up their Things and provide them- 


ſelves? 


Tſaac. Ay, and does not Maſter Longman, the Stewar d, ſa y the 1 


Squire talks of ſending for that ſame Mrs. ZFewks? 
Benj. Ay, and then comes our Share of this woeful Dream.-- 
Harry. Well, but, my Lads, I have ſome ſweet to my bitter too- 


I overheard Maſter Longman tell Mrs. ervis, the Squire was look- 


Ing out for a Wite, and that will be a rare Time for Vails, for to 
be ſure we ſhall have more Comers and Goers than a Beehive in a 
Summer's Day. rn 


Arth. Ay, marry, thoſe wou'd be joyful Times, indecd, and I 
with, with all my Heart, the poor dear Souls Mrs. Zervis and Mrs. 


Pamela were to itay and take part. SEE 
Benj. What a murrain makes the Squire in ſuch a Fluſter with 


| them tho” ? . | 
Harry. Why you muſt know Mrs. Pamela, they fay, has been a 


little too bold, and given Maſter untoward Anſwers --- and you 
know he's deadly haughty and paſſionate -- but, poor Soul, I wonder 
how it ſhould chance fo, for to be ſure I never heard her give any 
living Soul in the Houſe a wry Word. 
4/aac. Norl -- ſhe's as gentle as a Lamb. 
Senj. No more Gall than a Pidgeon. 
Harry. Why 


dainty Girl—but deadly hy; I don't think a Servant in the Houſe 
durſt ever give her ſo much as a civil Salute. | Fn 

| Tac. Well, well, no matter for that, ſhe's a prodigious good 
natur'd Soul - - Odfo, here's the Steward and Mrs. Fervss - - ſhe's 


One. Ax av, away 
| %%%» & 
Fnter Ar, T.ogman and Mrs. Jervis, 
Ms Ge. 1 rope, Mr. Longinan, you End every thing properly 
and jaſtly accounted for? 1 05 | 
Ar. Long. So juſtly, goed Mrs. Fermi, that I am under great 
Concern to find my Maitcr's Warmth of Temper ſ% little conſiſtent 


with his Intereſt, to diſcharge a Perſon from his Family who has 
many Years with fuch Pruflerce and Juſtice ſo well acquitted he: 


r : Ar,. 


ſo Mrs. Fervis told Maſter, and talk'd a little 
roundly they ſay, which made his Honour in ſuch a deſperate Paſſion, 
that he order'd her to provide too -- Odſheart, that ſame Pamela's a 


gie ing up her Charge, and 'twon't become us to be ſeen loiter ing 
herr. 
10 [ Extunt. 


440 
ys. Ferv. Your Approbation of my Conduct, Mr. Longman, 
* *. of our Malers) is its beſt Juſtification. 
' Afr. Long. You have me than that, good Mrs. Zervis, the Ap- 
| probation and good Wiſhes of the whole Family, which ſeldom go 
— in hand with a Frugality like your's, for the Opinion of 
| the lower Servants in a Family is rarely obtain'd but by Indulgencies 
hurtful to the Intereſt of its Maſter - - And I cou'd wiſh you'd give 
me Leave (for the Advantage and Pleaſure of our's) to ſolicit Mr. 
 Belvile for your Continuance. | 
Mrs. Ferv. Why, Mr. Longman, there are many prevailing 
Reaſons to accept with Pleaſure your kind Offer - And what I am 
apt to think may induce his Honour not to reject it, is the Removal 


Mr. Long. The lovely Pamela you mean! Oh, Mrs Fervis! 
there is [ fear another Motive which your Diſcretion and Regard to 
| my Maſter's Honour has concealed, that renders his Reſentment, as 
| youcall it, inexcuſable to both 
Mrs. Ferv. But his complying with the good Girl's earneſt Ne- 
' queſt to be ſent home to her Father and Mother, is, I think, a 

— of his Reſolution no. longer to entertain ſuch Thoughts 
that might (as you but too juſtly ſuſpect) prove hurtful to Se 
| Pamela's Virtue and his own Honour. _ . : 
Mr. Long. "Tis true - and I am heartily rejoiced to find the 


Task, Mrs. Fervis, for poor Pamela, thang as ſhe is in Virtue, 
to withſtand the artful infinuating Snares of a handſome wealthy 
Man, like our Maſter, and I fear a much harder for him to over- 


| have conſtant Opportunities of ſeeing each other. 


| he would employ no other Power than Perſwaſion 
Mr. Long. Why I think the young Creature's almoſt unequal'd, 
| by any of her tender Years, in the Principles of Pizty and Virtue 
„And it warms my very Heart, that one ſo young ſhould ſo ear- 
deſtly prefer ſharing the Poverty of her good Parents, with the 
| Prelervation of her Honeſty, to af the enticing Baits of Finery and 
| Grandeur, with the Loſs of it - - but, however, *tis better as it is 
hut "tis now pretty near the Time his Honour order'd me to at- 
end him in his Cloſet with your Accounts, and then Ill make bold 
v tell him my Opinion, in relation to you. Mrs. Fervis, a good 
Day ro you. 3 
Mrs. Jerv. And to you, worthy Mr. Longman. [ Exeunt, 
7. 
my Belvile alone. | 
How weakly founded is the Opinion that Happineſs is ſeated in 
lage Poſſeffions; tho? till lately I have had but little to 
| | B 2 lillent 


—— 


the dear, unhappy, tho innocent Occaſion of his Reſentment tome. 


Temptation will be remov'd from both, for twou'd be a hard 


come his too warm Deſire for ſo tempting an Object, were they to 


Mrs. ov. I ſhould have few Fears of her Side, were I certain 


(6) 
dieflnt from that Opinion, and have ever made my Fortune ſubſer- 
vient to my Pleaſures - - and ſhall I now ſuffer a peeviſh low-born 


Girl to interrupt their Courſe, and with the muſty Principles of Vie. | 
tue preach me from my Purpole ? - - ©! lam determin'd to G. 


crifice my Purſuits of Pleaſure and ſubſtantial Joy to her wild ima. 


inary Notions of Virtue and Honour. - - Tis certainly the firſt | 


ime they ever took ſuch deep Root in a Cottage, and Pl yet try 


if I have not Force enough to deſtroy theſe wondrous rural Battle: | 


ments, and reduce the romantic Governor to capitulate. 
| VVV 
SBaehvile and Longman. 5 
Belvile. Well, Mr. Longman, have you look d over this inſolent 


Houſe-keeper's Accounts? 


af Yes Sir, and find them in every Article juſt to a Title 
pe 


= and 1 hope, Sir, you'll not be offended if I preſume to ſay, I 


fear twill be difficult for your Honour to meet with a Servant with [ 


leſs Inſolence and ſo much Fidelity. ET, 
 Belv. Why thou imagineſt the chief Merit of Servants confiſts in 

their Honeſty. : a 1 8 
Tong. I confeſs, Sir, I think it is fo in all Mankind. 


Belv. Tis a fign thou haſt convers'd but little with the gay 4 
World. - - Amongſt them the ſtrongeſt Cement. of Regard is the | 


mutual Indulgence of each others Pleaſures - - and Morals make up 


no Part of their Friendſhips - - but in Servants tis an abſolute * : 


Duty, to conform to their Maſter's Foibles, and ſhew ag implicit 
Obedience to all his Commands - - _— 


Long. May I take the Liberty, Sir, of giving my Opinion cn | 


_ this Head, tho it differs from yours? 
e. Ay; fecely. . * 
Long. Why then, Sir, were it poſſible, and I think it hardly ſo, 
that your Honour ſhould impoſe any Commands on me, which my 


little Portion of Reaſon ' informed me would prove prejudicial to 


your Morals, Character, and Reputation, I ſhould think myſelf as 
much bound in Duty to reject fuch Commands, and uſe my weak 
Endeavours to convince you of their Conſequence, as I have 
thought myſelf bound to obey you in all 3 hitherto been 
pleas'd to honour me with. „ 
Belv. Sure this old Fellow has no Suſpicion of my 3 on 
Pamelia (aſile.) But, Mr. Longman, do you think me capable of 
Impoſing any Commands on Mrs. Zervis that might prove pernici- 
«tous to my Honour. 3 : 
Long. Pardon me, good Sir-you were pleaſed to mention an impli- 
cit Duty neceſſary in Servants, and that drew from me my Opinion. 
Belv. Perhaps I might but as the Sentiments of others, 
not my own - - and I am fo well convinced of Mrs. Fer- 
ds Regard buth to my Honour and Intcreſt, that _ 
on 


Sr. . 3858 8 : »_: 0. 3 
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pPꝛaſhion has ſubſided, were ſhe to make a Conceſſion I would reſtote her. 
Tong. Sir, the makes the humbleſt, and by me intreats your 


Goognels to 1 * 1 
'Beke, Did ſhe employ you for that Purpoſe? 
Lang. She did. Sir, and I hope not in vain. 


Bev. Well, ſhe may continue - but III be ſworn you have no 
ſuch Commiſſion from that obſtinate Baggage Pamela. 
Long. No, Sir, - - the poor young Creature is fo much tranſ- 


ed with the Thoughts of returning, and paying her . 
her Com: 


good Parents, ſhe ſeems little employed about any ot 

| cern, yet often expreſſes the moſt grateful Acknowledgments for the 
| bountiful Favours beſtowed on her by you, Sir, and my good Lady 
your Mother. : 5 = Oe 
9%. You miſtake her, Longman -- ſhe's quite inſenſible to all 
| Gratitude, and looks upon em merely as due to her great Merit. 
| - Zang. Merit, Sir! with Submiſſion, I have always obſerv'd in 
| her the greateſt Meekneſs and Humility, and that's the Character 
the whole Family give her. e 

Helv. Ay, ſhe's a very Idol with you all - but no more of her 
| Order Robin my Lincolnſp:reCoachman to attend me an Hour hence. 

 _ Long. 1 ſhall, Su rd 

CC ee , 7 = Oh OW 

5 Belville alone. 85 

I find, in ſpight of all my Pride and Reſolution, this little Gip- 
ſey is ſtill fluttering round my Heart - have her L muſt - - yet I ſee 
but ſlender Hopes of a Compliance - - and Force is baſe and brutal 


nor would 1 give Six-pence for her Perſon without her Inclina- 
tion. - - Ah! I am far gone that's plain - heretofore Minds had no 


Share in my Amours - - 'Sdeath I ſhall turn an errant whini 
Coxcomb - - Well ! - and perhaps that may ſooner bring Madam 
about, than the haughty commanding Airs I have given myſelf - - 
for ſhe has a gentle Softneſs about her. 
That Pride will ſooner ſtartle than engave, 
The ſoot hing Trap's the ſureſt at her Age. 
. 1 
John Arnold booted, with a Letter. 
Fth' Name of ill Luck, how came the '8 
for this untowardly Job- A murrain on't, to be ſure he read in 
my Face, I was falſe-hearted-tho'f I can't call to mind any foul 
' Play-fave this-I ever did to the pooreſt Mortal breathing--and this, 
core out of Fear, than any ill Will towards the Parties--for to be 
lure they ne'er defery'd it at my Hands--for to ſay Truth, there 


Exit. 


u not a better well-natur'd young Body in this County, or the next, 


than. Mrs. Pamela- and twou'd melt a Heart of Stone to ſee the 
| good old Folks her Parents, take on about her--and gocd notable 
Tolk they are--Adod ! the old Man vou'd ha” made a ſpecial Par- 


lon! 


uire to pick me out 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| fo merry had I been married. 


4 


8) 
fon Well! to be ſure if any C em ſhould do otherwiſe than a. 
for want of theſe plaguy Letters his Honour has ta'en from me, 1 | 
ſhall never be able to ſleep in a Room by myſelf-Hey day! | 
* what a dickens be all the Wenches got 4 waa fe, ? I trow-P | 
ſtep aſide, and hearken- | [Retires, 1 
n | 
Rachel, Fane, Hannah, Cicely, and Fohn Arnold. 
Rach. Well, to be ſure, this is joyful News!-- . 
= By my troth, the beſt News we've had t'Year. 
I ou d not be more overjoy'd at a new Sweetheart. 
Ga, Sweetheart ! I fakins, I don't think I ſhould have been | 


Rach. May I never be married, if I believe thee. 
Fane? Nel. 


Rach. For certain, Mrs. Fervis is a mighty ſort of a Wo- 
man, and we are all overjoy'd ſhe ſtays; but there's no manner of 
Compariſon between a Man, and a Woman. fg 
—_ None at all, none at all. 

John. I can't make out what they are ;nthis takingfor—(- comes far- 
| award) How now my Laſſes! what's all this Merriment about 2 

Cicely. To be ſure he has not heard it! 

Zane. Why, where haſt thou been moping-not to the her happit 
Tidings, that e er came to Hall? 

John. What Tidings? _ 

All. Why Mrs. es 

Fohn. Is dead hope — 

All. No, no, no, no. 

Fohn. One at a time, good Ladſes, one at a time. | 

Cicely. Why then Mrs. Fewkes—who ut us all in ſuch a diſmal 
Pucker about his Honour's ſending for Gor hither, 1s to ſtay where 
| ſhe is, and Mrs. Jervis holds her own, and keeps her Place. 

John. Why marry theſe are joyful Tidings indeed, for that fame 
Mrs. ezrkes would have made fearful Work--for my part, I'd have 
look d out for a new Service. 

All. And I. 

Cicely. Now 1 Mrs. Pamela were but to ſtay too, we ſhou Abe 
as happy as the Day's long. 

Zane. Oh ! ſhe'll neer brin her proud Heart down to ask. 

Han. Why I wonder, Fane, * it ſhou'd fall out fo, but the 
poor young Body never had half fo good a Word from thee, as from 
all the reſt of her Fellow Servants. 

Join. Why becauſe ſhe's envious, and can't endure to hear all 
the Servants praiſe the young Woman, her Good-nature, and her 


teatly Perlon. 
© | Fane 


np 


a 


— K 


| Mother. 


7 


2 Perhaps there are People who may think others as featly 
as INE. 


e 
Cicely. And if there were, poor Soul, I'll be ſworn ſhe'd bear 
ens. Ay, but you know, Fane has a ſneaking Kindneſs for 
our Harry, and ever ſince he praiſed Mrs. Pamela fo hngely one 
Night in the Kitchen, Jane cou'd ne er endure the Sight of her. 
Jane. Who told you forſooth, I had a ſneaking Kindneſs for 
= Why the Fortune-teller told us all fo, for ſhe deſcrib'd 
Harry to a hair, and you redden'd up to the Eyes, and was as 
ſhamefac'd, as if ſhe had told you you were breeding. 
All. Ha ! ha! ha! ha! 3 „„ 
June. The Father ! why you're all full of your Jeers ! and may 
hap I could Jeer upon others if I was minded to't. on 
Han. Say your worſt of me, I put you to defiance. 


John. Come, come, Laſſes, ne'er wrangle who has a mind to fall 


| All. And I. 
doo firſt--1'll paſs my Word none of you defign to lead Apes in Hell, 


5 they ſay---Come, let's go and take part of the Bowl Maſter 


nathan, the Butler, has prepared for us all, to drink a good 


] 


Journey to Mrs. Pamela, and her well-being with her Father and 


And then, we'll drink, that ev'ry Lad and Laſs 
Be asd i th Church, before the Summer paſs. [Exeunt. 
End & the Firſt 48. Os 


OCT. Ä ͤͤ 

3 Pamela diſcover d at a Table, folding up a Letter. 
W ELL! my dear Father and Mother, thank Heaven, this 

| will be the laſt Scrowl you'll be troubled with, from your 


{| poor Pamela! and I have no Fears about me, but that I ſhall re- 


um to you, innocent, as your Wiſhes, and my own---Tho' Heaven 
| us been pleaſed to put me upon the ſevereſt Trials for its Preſer- 
ation---but let me not re pine! No, my Heart ſhould rather over- 


2 with Thankfulneſs at my happy, bleſt Deliverance, and my 


Maſter's Reſolution, in permitting me to return to my dear Parents 

bay that Bleſſing which will cheer their honeſt Minds, and make 

en ſhed Tears of Joy and Gladneſs over their innocent Child, tho? 

dhoſt beat down with Poverty and old Age [ M'ping ber Eyes. 

| „% HH HH SK Wi Re 
8 Enter Mrs. Fervss. 

_ ferv. What, ſtill diconſolate, my dear Pamela? I thought thy 

| Reart had now been caſy, and thou hadſt done with Tears. 

| Pam. With all that gave me Pain, I hope I have; but theſe, 

| fernis, fall from a quite d flerent Cauſe ; the refleting on 
| a the 


(20 } 
the comfortable Joy, I ſhall both give and receive, in meeting m 
jor pr nal : | . ox 

Ferv. Well ! thou art a Miracle of Innocence and Duty, I ſhall 
never be able to bear the Houſe when thou art gone twill break 
my Heart. but let me hear from thee; my deareſt Pamela, and 
don't forget me. 3 5 | * 
Pam. Dear Mrs. Jervis, I ſhou'd have little Title to that Good. 


neſs and Merit you have often prais d in me, cou'd I be capable of | 


forgetting that Tender, and even Motherly Affection you have al. 


ways ſhewn me; and be affurd, next the Love and Duty I owe , 


my dear Parents, you have the largeſt Share in the Heart of poor 

Pamela, who can only teſtify her Gratitude by Words. 

Ferv. Deareſt Child, 

why doſt thou keep on theſe Cloaths ftill ? are you refolv'd to go 

in them? 5 = 
Dam. Ay, no doubt---they are the 8 ; theſe I can wear 

without Reproach from my poor Neighbours, or 

Fruit of Innocence alone, and honeſt Induſtry. 


Ferv. Why fo you may many others, my good old Lady _ I 
8 | | | 


Parr. No, they'll all appear too fine and flaunting for my humble 
Station; nor when th 


Parents afford me any like 'em. 


Fero. Thou art a dear prudent Soul.—Well, Panels, his Ho- | 


nour has order'd the Travelling-Chariot to carry you, and Linco!n- 


ſhire Robin to drive; but he directed me to tell you, he muſt fee 
you before you go, and that he has ſomething particular to adviſe 


you about, 5 „ . 
Pam. What! am I to undergo more Perſecution? J hoped he 


uou'd have ſuffer'd me to depart, with that Eaſe and Quietneſs ot | 


Mind into which I had compoſed myſelf. 


Zerv. Don't be alaim'd, my Dear-- he ſeems quite changed, and 


reflected with great Concern upon the Injuries he had offered you ; 
and I verily think you might even venture to ſtay, which with a 


| very ſerious, grave Look, he ordered me to tell you, you might, 
if you thought fit, without the leaſt A pprehenſions of his renewing | 


his Attempts upon you. 


Pam. That may be true--and for his Sake, I hope it is; but | 


ſtaying, I am ſure, wou'd be a ſtrong Inducement to the renewing 
his Attempts, ſince that would give him fuificient Reaſon to con. 


clude, my teſenting his Treatment was, (what I have heard it called) | 


the little Artifice and Cunning of my Sex;--and not a determined 
Reſolution to preterve my Innocence, 
Fervy. Well, theu art beſt able to 
tend to give my Advice, where there's fuch Prudence and Under 
| — ſtanding 


] want no other Proofs ; but my good Girl, F 


to myſelt, as the | 


are gone, can the Circumſtances of my poor | 


diſtinguiſh, and [11 not pre- 


| 
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ftanding-—but I think, however, twill be right to ſee him, fince 


| he has requeſted it in ſuch a Manner. 2 : 
| Pam. Wou'd he had not requeſted it, for notwithſtanding this 
Alteration of Behaviour, you deſcribe, my Apprehenſions of feeing 
him, bring back, to = emembrance, of all his pernicious Plots, 
and barbarous Uſage of me - and yet, if I refuſe it, he Il reproach 
| me with Inſolence and Ingratitude, and a Multitude of Crimes my 
4 poor Heart's a Stranger to. 3 5 
Come, come, my dear Pamela, be comforted ; I am certain 
you may ſee him ſafely, and that his Repentance is fincere, 
Pam. Heav'n grant it may. 
But till my Heart is torn with anxious Pain, | 
And doubts his Power, his Virtue to maintain. [Exunt. 
OLE CJ _ 
Zelvile, alone. 2 
| If I can't prevail upon this little Baggage to ſtay, I ſhall have 
| a rare ringing Lecture from my outragious Sifter ; ſhe'll conclude 
I have ſtorm 4 the Fort, and not finding the Plunder anſwer my 
Expectation, have juſt carry d off what I thought moſt valuable, 
| and left the Commanding Officer to diſpoſe of what remains in the 
* | beſt Manner ſhe can. — But tis a Queſtion, faith, whether the 
| Ladywill think fit to do me the Honour of an Interview - and to 
| confeſs the Truth, I have given her pretty ſubſtantial Reaſons to 
- | beglarm'd - O! here comes Mademoiſelle la Governante. 
= „CCC A pou 
e Well, Mrs. Jervis, did you let Mrs. Pamela know I defir'd to 
: | ſe her before ſhe went? EO „ N 
: = * Yes, Sir, and ſhe attends without to wait your Com- 
*, | mands. | | | | | ; 
Belv. Bid her come in---Stay---I'll go myſelf. 9 | 
4 Ferv. Wou'd to Heav'n! the poor Creature were fafe at 
d Home. 1 3 : = LEExit. ; 
7 | S C E.NCE- BY. | 
- FT Belvile and Pamela. Po : | 
” | Belv. Prithee, dear Pamela, what needs all this Ceremony 
s now? You ſhould no longer look upon youfelf in the Character 
of a Servant? N 
_ Pam. It would be the higheſt Preſumption, Sir, to conſider my- 
5 ſelt in any other Character, and the Remembrance of it will al- 
95 ways fill me with the moſt grateful pleaſing thoughts | 
1 Belo. If the bare Recollection can furniſh ſuch pleaſing Ideas, | 
| I ſhould conclude the Continuance of the Poſſeſſion might be de- | 
— — and that -- Pamela, wholly depends upon your own | 
gp | Pam. Perſons in my humble State of Life, Sir, ought very ſel- | 
| i at all, govern their Actions by their Choice; nay, fome- ; 
1 times 


( 32) 
times even theſe of high Condition, are apt to make very fatal 


Miſtakes by a too blind Obedience to their Choice, in the Purſuit | 


of what they call Pleaſures. | 
BFeiv. Ha! well faid, my little Remembrancer -- I affure you, 
cCanted forth with great Solemnity---Egad, I fancy the old 

Lady, my Mother, miſtook both thy Sex and Genius, and inſtead 
of teaching thee to raiſe Paſte, and make Cordials, thou ſhouldit 
have been inſtructed in Adminiſtrating tpiritual Comforts---and a 
ſmart pretty Levite thou hadſt been. S' eath, you Baggage, what 
Havock you'd have made amongſt the Maids ? 
Pam. Mrs. Fervis inform'd me, Sir, you had ſomething to a 
to me of a more ſerious Sort. | N 

Helv. Why you little wicked Slut, can any Thing be more 
' ſerious than turning Parſon ; but I have fomething very ſerious to 
lay to thee, 'tis upon Matrimony, and if that is not a ſerious Sub- 
ject, I am at a Lots to furniſh one. In ſhort, Pamela; I have been 
thinking to make thee ſome Amends, for all the Rogues Tricks ! 
have play'd thee, by getting thee a good Husbard ; I have a Chap- 
lain in Lincolnſbire, have promiſed to provide for- One Milliams, 


he's a likely young Fellow, if you'll ſtay I'll fend for him directly, 


the Perſon has Taſte, and I'm ſure muſt be ſtruck with all this 


| - Youth an] Beanty. (kifſes her)---S'death! I could almoſt marry | 


thee mylelt. : 
Pain. Sir, I beg, you'll give me Leave to withdraw. 
Bely. You ſhan'tſtir, by Heaven! fe 


Pom. Then! mult take the Liberty to inſiſt, Sir, upon a diffe- | 


rent Behaviour. cl 8 
| Belv.. Well, well, it ſhall have its own Humour; but what ſay 
vou to this Parton, Child? 5 ; ET. 
Pa. I tay, Sir, I think the Subject in general, of two ſolemn 


a kind, to be treated of, in the light manner, you are plealed to { 


expreſs yourſelt; and as to my particular 'Thaughts of it - I have 
never yet entertain'd any, nor, cou'd I ſuppoſe you ſerious in what 
you tay, have i a Right to entertain ſuch Thoughts, without firſt 


receiving the Approbation of thote, who have an undoubted Power = 


over my Mind and Perſon. 

Belv. Well, Fil immediately fend word to your Father of my 
Intention, and, if he concurs, defire him to come hither directly. 

Pain. Sir, in an Act of ſuch Importance, tis certainly my Duty 
felt ti) make a perſonal Application, and *twill be necef{. ry I ſhou'd 
myſelf have ſome longer time, to reflect upon an Act, on which 
the future Happin-ts, er Miſery af my Life depends; therefore, 


Sir, I hope I hare Leave to purſue my Reſolut ion of returning 


home. | 
___ Bebv, Well, Madam, fince my Friendihip meets with ſo ungrate- 
ala Reception, you are at Liberty to purſue what Reſolution you 
pleatc A the | Paw - 
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Pam. I humbly thank you, Sir; but let me intreat yon not 
to think ſo hardly of the unhappy Pamela, low as ſhe is, to inter- 
pret that ungateful, which was the Effect of Duty, and a Deſire to 
enjoy that Liberty, which even Slaves are allow'd on ſuch Occafions 
Belv. Come, come, Inſolent; I ſee plainly, under all this Mask 
of Duty, there lurks a baſe arrogant Suſpicion of my Sincerity in | 
the Propofal - - but be aſſur' d- N a 'Y 
nei Horn 
Har. Lady Davers, Sir, is juſt aliMted. = 
Helv. I'll wait upon her. (Exit Harry. 

The Chariot, Madam, is ready to wait upon you when you pleaſe. 
Pam. My humbleſt Acknowledgments, Sir, for this, and every 
other bounteous Favour I have received, I have no Power to ex- 


preſs, but by theſe filent Witneſſes of their Sincerity and Truth. 


: | | (Exit weeping. 
Belo. Certainly, Art and Nature were never ſo agreeably blen s 
ed, as in this Creature; every Moment, I find myſelf more w 2 
affected by her, and the oftner I turn, am but the farther entangled 
in this Labyrinth - - Slife! I had forgot my Siſter - - O! here 
ſhecomes, and if I'm not miſtaken, in a Diſpoſition to refreſh my 
Memory a little. 7 
Enter Lady Davers and Smatter. 

LT. Dav. I am extremely forry, Sir, my impertinent Vifit has 
broke in upon your more agreeable Amutements, and a Converſation 
fo polite as that of your Servants muſt neceſſarily aflerd - but I 
j x juſt ſtep'd up, to convince you--- - 

Belp. That you are in a violent Warmth, without one Jot of 
Reaſon; prithee, dear Child, endeavour to ſubdue theſe boiſteruus 
Paſſions, and recollect the Advice | have often given you: Ever to 
| diſtinguiſh between the eaſy diſpaſſionate Behaviour, proper for a 

Woman of Quality, and the clamorous turbulent Outrages of the 
Ladies; who have received their Education about Covenr-Garden. 

Sar. I glad! that's a Stinger! Ha, ha, ha! _(Afade. 

J. Dav. By the Company that juſt now left you, Sir, and the 
extraordinary Delicacy in expreſſing yourſeit, ene might reaſonably 
conclude truly, the Creatures you mention had engroſs d the largeſ 
Share of your Converſation. 85 
Bev. Why ay, Child, vou know one can't avoid giving great 

I 7 ; Aving g 
Part of one's Time to fo near a Relation as a Siſterr. Ha, ha, ba! 

l — OY | 

Beko. Nay, nay, my dear Lady Zavers, you muſt be laugh'd 

Ut of theſe ridiculous Flights. 
 _ Smnar, Why, upon my Soul, Sir! 

Belv. Sir, pray excuſe me, upon my Word 1 did not fee you. 

Sat. Why, faith, Sir, 1 did imagine the lively Brilliancy of 
my Lady's Fire, had, as it were, ſtruck upon the viſionary Nerves, 


 Wdobſcured me from Ubierration. + Sib Z. Dav 
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Z. Dav. Inſolent Coxcomb! darſt thou to affront me with thy 
ſaucy Railery? | 5 rnd 42anY; O- 

— Let me periſh, Madam, but tis extremely ſevere to con- 

ſtrute the Eſſects of Wit and Genius into an Aﬀeront. 

Belv. Upon my Word, my Dear, this Reſentment 1 

reaſonably founded - - Pamelia, who is returning to her Father, juſt 


before your Coach ſtop'd, was come to pay her Compliment of 


Leave, and was on I A her a ſhort Leſſon of Inſtruction 


por her future Conduct, * 


T. Dav. Yes, yes, | make no doubt, ſhe has received very not- 
able Leſſons of Inſtruction, which will ſhortly produce ſpeaking 
' Inſtances of her Tutor's Care. | 

Belv. Upon my Honour, you injure both the Girl and me; I 
think her fincerely virtuous, and poſſeſſed of every other Quality 
that ſhould compoſe the amiable and good, and more particularly 
ſo, in her high Senſe of Duty to her Parents, which fo remarkably 
appears, in giving up her advantageous Situation in my Family, to 
return to their Comfort and Aſſiſtance, who it ſeems are in a very ad- 
vanced and —_— Age. | - 
I. Dav. Nay, | 
the Girl than you, and if ſhe has preſerved her Innocence, tis 
wholly _ to her own Conduct and Prudence. 

Bebo. Well, I'll not diſpute the Point with you; what think 
you of a Turn in the Garden before Tea?  _ 

IL. Dav. No, I chooſe to ſee this Girl before ſhe goes - Pray 
order ſomebody to fend her to me. I 8 

Belv. With all my Heart - - Sir, do you chooſe walking? 


Snat. By all means, Sir, I wait upon you with infinite Pleaſure. | 


| ( Evert Belv. and Smat. 

Z. Dav. Notwithſtanding this ſeeming indifference, I am con- 
vinced, there muſt be fome very particular Reaſons for this Girl's 
leaving the Family, more than he cares I ſhould be acquainted 
with ; my Authority over her may perhaps influence her, to give 
me ſome farther Light into this Affair. 

Enter Pamela. 5 8 
Paus. Has your Ladyſhip any Commands for me? 


Z. Dav. Ay, Child, my Brother tells me you are leaving the 


Emily, I am corcern'd at the Occafion. 


Dam. Tis an Occaſion Madam, that to me affords a double 


Motive for Concern, the. leaving a Family, where I have rather 
been indulged like a Child, than treated as a Servant, and the un- 


happy melancholy Cauie that renders my leaving it unavoidable. 


L. Dev. Why, ay, I'm afraid "tis an unhapyy melancholly 
Cauſe indeed -- But, Child, it is not rather of the lateſt to reflect 
upon that now? | 25 r 


s moſt un. 


| promiſe you I have a much better Opinion of | 


Dn 


. — — 
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Pam. The lateſt ! Heav'n forbid ! : : 

Z. Dav. Invoking Heav'n is preſumptious, while we are ap- 
parently under its Reſentment. re 

Pam. Surely, Madam, tis no Preſumption in a Child to ſup- 


plicate Heav'n in the Defence of its afflicted Parents. 


I. Dav. Ha! ſhe has her Leſſon t horoughly perfect, why that's 


pretty truly; but Child, theſe little Arts won't do with 


8 I PTY. 3 
Pam. I am ſorry, Madam, you think me fallVn fo deep in Wick- 


| ednels, to affect a Sorrow, where the ſtrongeſt Ties of Duty and 


Religion enforce the tendereſt and moſt fincere. 


I. Dav. You wou'd then really 5 rſuade me, that you have no 


other Motive for leaving this F „but Duty to your Parents, 


Pam. Your Ladyſhip muſt think me guilty of the higheſt In- 


gratitude and Folly, to be induced to leave it for many Reaſons that 


ariſe from Want of Countenance or Indulgence. 
I. Dav, No, no - I'm only afraid you've had too much Coun- 


tenance and Indulgence. 


Pam. 1 hope, Madam, that has not appear d in any Part of my | 


F Fn 


J. Dav. Then plainly -- I imagine my Brother and you. 


Pam. Madam, I muſt humbly take the Liberty to interrupt your 
Ladyſhip, and prevent a Charge, which nothing but the Guilt of, 
could ſo ſenſibly ſhock me, as the bare Suſpicion -- and I hope my 


Innocence will plead for my Preſumption. 
Enter Harry. 


Harry. Mrs. Pamela, Mrs. Jervis orderd me to let you know 
| the Chariot is ready. en . 


J. Dav. Indeed FT ui Harry. 


Pam. Madam, I humbly take my Leave. 
L. Dav. Well, Pamela, I hope my Suſpicions are without 


Foundation; and that you deſerve my beſt Wiſhes for your Wel- 


fare, which you may always depend upon, while you maintain 


your Character of Innocence. 


Pam. Madam, your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient Servant. [ Exit. 
Tady Da vers alone. 8 
The Chariot! — This particular Mark of Favour is not without 
ts particular Motives, I am convinc'd ; and yet in the Girl's Be- 

 Wviour there really appear'd no Sigus of Guilt -- However, I am 
&termin'd to make a ftrit Enquiry after her Ladyſhip's Conduct 

under Father's, and what Rambles and Jaunts my good Brother 
uten -- They ſhall manage their Affairs cunningly indeed, if they 

Uuiſe em from my Knowledge - And if they do carry on any 


; "cet Correſpondence -» LI take care it ſha nt long continue ſo, 1 


Farrant me. Bait. 


Enter 


ting; and the Faſhion, thinks to the polite Tafte of 
excuſe the Conſequences ; fo, my dear Pammy, have at you :; ; 


: ( 16 ) 
| | , _ 2 | bs GC 
Ha, ha, ha! Yonder's poor Bekvile, dying for Love of his ow 
Maid, and can't ſubdue her harden'd Heart; Ha, ha, hy 
What weak trifling Mortals ſome Men of Fortune are If this 


Abigail is really coy, ſhe has certainly ſeen ſome more defirable | 


Object A Girl, with a Country Education, may have Taft: 
yo who knows what Effects my frequent Viſits may have had 
upon her -- Pll purſue the Thought, faith -- But then Belle is 
my Friend -- True -- But then Pamela is warm, young, and temp- 


Ha ! here ſhe comes a propos. s 
Pamela creſing the Stage, Smatter meets hey. 


So, my little Sammy! What! equip'd for thy Journey? And 


art thou really, Child, ſo extremely ſtupid, to leave the Pleaſure 
ddy's thatch'd Hovel, 


and Gaiety of this Family, for thy old 
and the comfortable Diet of Brown Bread and ruſty Bacon? 
Pam. My Pleaſures, Sir, thank Heaven, have turn'd more up- 


on the Improvement and Correction of my Mind, than the Grati- 


fiations of my Appetite. 5 * 

_ nat. Harkee, Child, what Religion's your Father of? ;:: A 
rank Pa piſt FI hold fifty Pound! and my little Pammy here is 

intended for a Nun: : : for ſuch Doctrine, Child, is fit only for a 

Convent, or a ftale Maid of five and thirty. 
Pam. | think it, Sir, a Doctrine ſuitable to every Religion and 

Age; and if the young Gentlemen of Condition wou'd practice it 


2 little more, they might often preſerve a good Conſtitution, at the 


Expence of a very bad Faſhion. 
Smat. Rat me, Child, but thy Head's Ruff'd with 
Conceits : : : But, harkee, Pammry : : : 
Pam. Sir, I muſt beg Pardon, I am waited for. 
Snar. Egad ! if I had you a Month in London, I'd give 'youa 


mighty odd 


{mart Leſſon or two, ſhould quickly convert all this. muſty Pru- 


dery, into the moſt iprightly Coquety that ever ſhew'd off at high 
Mall in the Park. ; „„ 1 
Pam. I'm better pleaſed, Sir, with my own homely Beha viour:: 
Tour very humble Servant, Sir. . 
I  Santter alone. nl 
Well, thou art a moſt extraordinary Creature, and ſuch a one 


that has not fall'n in the Courie of my Acquaintance 3 if ] were” 


to diicribe this Girl's odd Principles to the Smarts in Town, they d 
ſwear I only intended to bam em, and could never form the moſt 
diſtant jdea of ſuch an emazing Compoſition, as Beauty, Senſe, 
Sixteen, and profound Gravity. DM MEE 
: But, Madam, Nature 


is a haughty Fit, 


Decrreed, thoſe jarring Qualities ſhould bit ; Exit. 
AM: babe in ine, of dy and itt. ) 


- 


e Age, will 
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Euter Belvile and Robin. 
'  8elv. You perſectly underſtand your Inſtructions; 

Rob, Yes, an't pleaſe your Honour. | 

Polo. Well, diſcharge em properly, and I'll reward you:*: 
| -bur be particular Care in being punctual to the Time, I have di- 

vou to deliver the Letter to Pamela. | | 
nne S 
Delp. Well, I believe ſhe now only waits for you, be gone. 
* Well Lheliere he now only wain for you, be gone. = 
Belvile alone. 55 


This Scheme I think can't but prove effectual; :: : at my Lin- 
 colnſyzre Houſe, ſhe'll be remov'd from the prying Jealouſy of my 
inquiitive Siſter, and the impertinent Obſervation of ſuch a Num- 
der of Servants: And, if I'm not miſtaken, my Friend Mrs. 
| Temes has not altogether ſo many Qualms, as the fanftify'd Mrs. 
Jerdif ::: Ay:: I think "twill do :: - but the Pleaſure of confider- 
ug, I ſhall ſo intirely have her in my Power, is not a little di- 
| Nr how terribly the poor Creature will be ſhock- 
| ed; at finding that Innocence betray'd, ſhe was fo long- and wor- 
| thily defended : : :Ha, : :: worthily ! and am I endeavouring to 
| deſtroy that Worth, I cannot help admiring ? : : To what irrational 
| Lengths does this Paflion hurry us? What is this Medley of Ho- 
, | nour and impetuous Inclination. | hs 
' That thus alternately my Breaſt alarms. 
| Which now ſo ſbarply ſtings, and now ſo ſtrongly charms ? 
| De End of the Second AF. 1 1 5 


)))“ 
I ene 
I Jrok, WI L, Robert, 1 profeſs thou hat brought me a de- 
licate tender Lambkin, and a careful deligent Shep- 
2 | herd, II prove to't, III warrant me- but alack, it does ſo bleet, 
i- | and bleet---as if the little Heart on't would burft - - ah ! the 
h | Squire, Rober?, loves a young Tit Bit; but I row he's a finful 
| Man to undo fuch a young innocent Body---let him look to that, 
tho”. we are but Servants 1 


Rob. Althou I am but a Servant, and I had not believed he de- 
d for Matrimony, I wou'd not have underta'en the Job of 


„ 


ne | mnging her of. 

3 4 * K. Matrimony- - alack a day, Roberr, doſt thou think fo 
4 | ez Gentleman as our Maſter wou'd undervalue his Family ſo 
ol auch to marry his Mother's 


| Waiting-woman ? no, no, perhaps he 
le, wy defign indeed to give dut they are married, to ane the = Mad 
man's Mind à little, but PH warrant he'll nc'er let the Nooſe be 

wn fo tight, but he may flip it whenever he pleates. 
"nw. Tor my part, if any thing amiſs ſlihu'd happen to the poor 
1 Vong Woman, I ſtall never be my cun Man again-- and ſhe's 


Moxtal 


2 
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remember I was ſo myſelf 


T GT go bes er Vit for my par, or tc lk her hg: 


the immeaſurable Decreces of Heaven; what then is thine, thou | 


— 
mortal fearful ont. - poor Soul twoud make one's Heart bleed to 
ſee her take on fo. TY te 80 
Jewk. 1 Warrant w uire comes, he'll, change her 
Noxe- -young Girls are always ſqueamiſh and coy before- — 
Sead kack po good lack 1 what a N 
did I keep! and, w fo reach, I wou'd I had been more abies 
than I was- for a faithleſs Wretch I met with-—well ! he hasa 


to anſwer for.- 


Rob. | cod, and fo he has, if he has all your Sins al 
"Enter Annice. (Alle.) 
Fenk. Well, Aun, how didſt chou leave my little Ger 
what in the Mc ſill ? 
Am. Why, forſooth? _ 
Jerk. Forlooth ! why how now Minks ! wilt thou never + he the 
detter for the wholeſome Inſtructions I have given the? how often 


| have I told you, that all we grave Gentlewomen at the Heads of | 


Families are called - Madam 
Ann. Why, Madam, the young 3 in a fearful Ta 
Madam - ſhe ſobs and cries, and fo - - I'm 5 


ce - Madam. 


1 Well, go you and get the Chamber ready, PI 7 | 


comfort her. ( 
A little of my agreeable Chat wall revive her Spirits 8 
[Ex8t Jewks. 
Bob. IN pal my word ſhe'd rather have 1 your Room than your 


Company, as they lay - - But I mun and look after my poor | 
f Tits, for I drove em at a woundy Rate. 90 1 < Fit 


Pamela diſcover d. 
nhappy Pamela! what ſecret Crime haſt thou committed 


2 


to 4 l thee; Examine well thy inmoſt Thoughts, tis ſaid, con- 
tents the Child of Innocence - if ſo - ſome hidden Guilt myſt 
furcly lurk within my Breaſt, that fatally, tho' julily, robs me of 


tis Preſumption, in Minds beſt qualified to judge, vainly to fegrch 


weak, thou daring Wretch? ceaſe thy Complaints therefore; ſearch 
the Cauſe that thus abandons thee to Ruin, that robs thee of the 


2 Joys thou fondl s — 1 
11. at ! 


inted Parents - - betray'd thee to thy a 
Miley, will utterly deſtroy thy everlaſting Peace er their 


| 


| 


| 


nded Heaven, that it ſhou'd thus provoke its Vengeance bs 


the Bleſſing; and yet does Heaven affli& thus heavily for Crimes | 
unknown? koch I ſhou d conceive are almoſt uncommitted +. - but 


* 


Age with bittereſt Anguiſh to tue Gra ve. 
Enter Airs. Je kes. 


Fewk. Why what Chicken! notliing but ſighing — 


2 4 „e =» 40/8 26: a. 2. eo 


| 
| 


Heaven, aſſiſt the pious Act of ſendin 


which of the Wan WBoje haſt thou diſpoſed thy little 
— and and pants to be with him. 
Madam, Moti ves are of this unhappy 
beſt - alfwage, and Converſation but Indulge 


4 good lack! my very Caſe to a Tittlez in m 
| Days of Love, — endure —— - - 2 
by 2 Pond Side for Hours toge- 
LIE 
by t 
earch me in hi 


fen , 0 r 


| Heart, and Vie 1 4 arc endued with that Regars © to 4 | 
3 Carle 


; * Oddbodikins! and will, my Child, PU take care 
nocence and Virtue ſhan't be betray'd by er 4 Country 


1 em all - - PII preſerve em ſaſe | warrant thee. 


Pam. All gracious Hea ven ſhower down its choiceſt — on 
Head. 
k. Ay, Chicken, never fear, thou ſhalt not fall into ſuch 

Iv Hands; Tl bolt and bar, and Jock, to ſecure thee - - 
thou ſhalt not ſtir a foot out of this Houle, nor the Face of a 
within the Gates. 
Pam. 0 you miſtake my Meaning much; will you, with 


5 me forthwirh to my diſtreſ- 
dec, unhappy Parents, to calm their bs, ond 1 all theit 
anxious Fears? . 
* 2 Ods my life! why thou ——_— - fend 
thek! . No, n 
next, why I muſt nurſe thee, and _ x dk or — up 
Chitld : : L am order es let thee command all the Houle, bur the 
Doors, * thoſe remain under my Directinn. 
Fam. Why did | fondly hope Relief from ane grown old in Sin, 
and harden'd i in Iniquity? ? MY 9 
Buer Mr. Williams. 
2 = Tewkes, your Servant. 
ung Levite, I'm glad to ſee thee ; care, I'll * 
22 See y little 1 : : anon Pl inform you ſhe 


2 L Mrs. aa d Squire" s Thy Chaplain, Ms. 
ans. 
* 8 you're welcome to Plea 11 Hall. ( Aula. te. 
am. | thank you, Sir : : but: (eh 
D W. 


TY 


V 


5 ſome approaching 


awake Compaſſion even in the crucl Authors of 


den dran 
WT 5 3 oY Gent Wa. 


een 5 "(G20 FA 


TFT CLn All 

ſhe's in Love, my young Chap! 
_ Pam Madan 5: PR > 

Feu. Nay, na , never mince ö Wanner 


— Th fra 


a Bene ill judg'd, Mr. Williams, in making A im- 


= 
+ Ole? e when ſhe has it in her Power ellewhere, id make 


Woman in the King's Dominions; EI deave 
you 2 9 "her mo. wholeſome Advice, while I ep to give an. 
Orders about the Family - - Chicken, I'll be with thee a in 4 


T 22: er i 
My! lirtle ole bud : : : obſerve 'em I fay. | 0 Ear 


2 No, — — — that 


— to its Service by his holy. Office, could be prevail on . 


to become an Inſtrument in io black a Deed. 
M. Pardon me, fair One, if I an Adi 
Looks, methinks, there ſeems a kind oſ 'donbrful.A 
Danger : : : Emotions rather ca 

chan the ſoft Languiſhments deicrib'd from Love, ak Ag 


Par. Alas! too well you are acc uainted, Sir, with the diſtreſod 
Oundition b my Heart : : : indeed [ am beſet with Terrors, Terrors 


that whu'd. beſpeak a Breafi endued but with the ſlighteſt Touches 
of Humanity in my Behalf ; a Grief more ſolid than the fantaſtick 
Lover's Pain creates, a Violation of the firſt, the tendereſt Law 
great Nature from our Infancy directs: : : I am divided, torn-from 
my — and moſt indulgent — forc'd hither with an im- 


ifice of brutal Violence. 

„„ our Grief, that 1 
ur Woe--w 
t ſhrink with 


then muſt be its powerful Influence on Minds 
aan Minds enlarg 'Sby the e 
rous Sentiments of ſoſt Humanity, — ond 


y rooted in 


| thoſe Senti ments, hy 7 — Laws of Duty, and ere 


rental Love for an * penſing Providence. 
Dam. Surely, — — royidence, ſtill watchful over injur d 1 


cence, — hgh of its. Retene from your Hande; for 1 


perceixe these 16 an open honeſt tender Fee ling in your, Eyes at the 
ynfalding of my Sorrows, which, when — ſufſers me more 
2 y to relate, will cheriſh ſtill. that Softqgfs in your Soul, to 
ertuke, if 1 up Flight, og the ee 


5 
Ar — 
* 7 on 
Ig] ' 


NN 


11 


an of 
by Terror, 


— 


a 


aging gene- 


lack. Defign to . + 


«young Man, with fuch a heap of Werle, ſhould not plex d 


Diflfrence.in' Blood, but what a Fever makes: :: and for 22 


+ bon 


? t Well, — rn] in Sales hy 


my Lite. 

"Hal She ſeem'd much di ſosder d, and retir d. 

Nut. Diſorder d! Mary come up, ſhe bas much Cave to be 
dibbeder'd- indeed, when ſueh a young handlome wealthy le- 
man as the Squire talks of making hep his Wite:: : an laut bu 
amſt not know to the ; 
a, His Wife! the Squire! : : meaning Mr. File. 
* Ay, ky Belvile .: : the Squire ! our NE... 


tek. Plhaw, Pſhaw ! nothing's im le in Love, Man; he 
wants no you know, and by my Troth, I lee no Rexfon why 


5 Ay, but People of Condition have a Regard | to Family 
enk. Plhaw ! a Fig's end of Family and Blood ; 1 know io 


are not we all deſcended from the old Family of Adam « 
Due; but; my young Doctor, concern not thyſelf about the Mat- 
A get a new Gown and Cadfock by bi the Bar 


Eri. 


gaip: : 2 Mum, and mind thy Prayers. 

— > og 1 2 80 bl 

to pa and blind they baſe to me: im põſſi 
ihe — Creature can 8. ed with ſuch a ht: 172 
: her Pears and 1Apprehenſions wou'd'b groundleſs 
— 5h no, tis all an Aztifice 3 which I will ufe my utmoſt. 
Four to defy, nor ſhall the fear: of incurring Mr. Zeluile's Dis. 
pleafare, ft me in ſo commendable a Purfuir, as the Dane 
ed Fruch: _ Innocence.” Le. 
C E N E,. A Garden % 

4 82 nr Damelia glone. 

"This Garden, to Minds poſlels d with cafy, tran} -# Thoughts, 
wah — afford variety of Objects, to indulge 2 
L 3 pleaſing 


ere become by probe) Infants of t 
| farmer Shocks I have ſaſtain'd from this 
; — Innocence, ſtill has chat trembling, Stang Pa 


d. my Heart, while ſtrong Reſenrment and — 
have ſeem'd to Humber there; is it the Diſtance Fortune 


: 


watchful Pamela, nor let this Soft infln I Paſſion Nn into ty 


Boſom, leſt angry Heav'n, offended at Sy Id n de 
cree thy Innocence a Victim to thy Pride. But ſee::: the Inſtrument 


i. graciouſly has ſent, kindly diſpos d for my Deliverance. - 
Enter Mr. Williams. 


the melanc Tale, you thought fir to entruſt me 


wi, W 5.58 e me impatient Ne of asking a few ne- 
tons, hich when a will immediately con- 

2 of elſe remove my Fears in your Behalf:: Pray bus Mr. 

Belvile, in the general of his Condit , given you any ſolid Reaſons 

to believe hia Deſigns were bonourable 2 

- Pam. Too, too many to convince me they were wie Us 

gu d my humble Heart ence entertain a Thought, ſo abe pew 


ſurnptuous 


c ly to colour her pernicious Part, in this intended Scene of black 


1 ty, from me. 
m. Oh! Sir, #tis all Deluſion, * too ſoon, 4 will the 
deſtrut᷑ti ve Plan take Place, for every Moment m dreadful Appre 
hen ſion is renew d at the Fed, near A — of this bes 
who, doubleſs will be ſpee y to execute 4 us Purpoſe. 

Nil. Your Fears tod much alarm ww 


„the Day you left the Mouſe. . 
Pan. Alas, Hey are all Confederates in this hateful Scene 
and Falſhood is «0 only Practioe; but Sir, there is another, preſ- 
fing, tender Motive heightens my Impatience, the anxious Terrors 
of my deceiv'd, unbappy Parents, whoſe Age and 
a ſuſtain the She my Danger muſt alarm em with. 


Mill. Are they acquainted with Mr. Belviles Condułt towurds 
n.? 

Te. Sir, and therefore had commanded my Return to 
I. And do they know whae you are now diſpos 4 of 3 
| Pam. Oh! ao; I was furpris'd and baſely hurricd hither, even 
en the my Day their EPI had been fondly rais d, to hays 


"xeceiv'd 


rows, 
between us, bars my Hatred againſt the Offender, while Kr 
with honeſt Scorn and Indigna * 2 1 |. he 


a II. Madam, the 2 75 of Mind 1 have ſufferd in a 


Mil. I did believe indeed, this evil Woman had devis'd it, on- 


Coachman who 
La hither, tells me Mr. Belvs intended ſetting out for 


Infirmuries T1 


„ ome ow Ha ..S 


a 


| Had not his Honour ſent yo ou roallf, * 


Te. Oh Parſon! De Parſon be de Black- bird, be 


| he ſend dem Poſt to de Diable. 


— —— —— — — — 


9 
5 of he * to them ĩneſtĩ- 


pe anc a 5 
22 fin aden. 


Vie F. 
* Annice. 

IL fas, ſhe fears you'll take harm, a 

— 94 tis beſt you ſhou d bide in the 


gr Difſembling TON ſooching while it wad de.” 
| [Exit Pam. and 2” 


Will. Hypocriſy's the eldeſt born of Vice, '*3 


1 


Subthy 7 in its claſe Diſguiſe, os 
To guard 0 Parent from Surpriſ ;; 
W boſe age = LU 224 ro i; WF 15 "AY 
us ht raſb Vor riss its ue:  - Exit 
x ” * End of the 05 5 1 U * 
ACT I17, CEANRE EE -: Pa 


2 Mrs. Jews and Colebrand. + y 


wk. Ods my Life, W rofeſs you are come in Time 
tis ten to one the Bird had 


Cage it was, and all ſo faſt, eee 


been own, nay, out of 


| Mate I warrant you, with a fly treacherous Black-bird. 


Cole. Hay - Vat, vat is 42 Black-bird Je ne vous pas. * 


Country, de Parfon be de ieuſe Black bird, 2. 42 ) A 
after all de pretty Girl. 1 A A be pretenda, begar, to 2 
ſhglter dem under his Wing to ſhew dem K* vay 1 Hraven, begar 


Begar me — underſtayd the Black- bird. 


Why ſhe was running away with the date 


Jem. Ay, Monſieur, but our Parſons are not o wicked, they.” 
1 live virtuouſly. | 
But begar, your Parſon muſt no marry MadarhoifMe 

Pamela - upon my Vard, I muſt marry her myſelf - - and den, I 
fall ſell her upon de Vedding day, for two or 2 hundred Pd 
to Monſieur Zelvile, and — 1 fall ge to Paris, and duy myſelf, 5 
grand Title of de French Marquis. | 

Fut. Marry her, and fell her to Mr. Be?vile upon the Wedding | 
day | and ſo cure all her ſqueamiſh . - - well, for a notable 


Contrivance, let his Honour alone, I :: Oh! he's a. molt in. 
my Vard, tis de grand Yn to have de Erſt 


gentoug Perfon! 
ment vid de Bride, not have de Incumbrance of de 


W585 . 
Vie. Oh! Ceſt ſort agreeable ! 5 Jeu. 


(ZN 


R 


de Parſon teach Monfieur Anrglois all the delle Artifice. to 


* ſerve demſelves. 
Jewk. Odsbodikins ! 1 had forgot Bis Honour's Letter: :: let me 


Pawel :: : Undone, uridene ! ruimd and undone! | 
y ! vat, vat be all dis prand Exlamation . 
21 his Honour has mi the Dirt of 8 
1 1 [this in my Hand is for Pamela, and that 1 have ſent up 

do her, is mine: :; O miſerable Miez 
| Cole. Miſerable ! Begar it 1s nothing at all, tis only her be ac- 


Behoile'will very ſoon be hete ;* : et donc Vaffaire er faite. 


3 —— for pn Eſcape ; and if ſhe ſlips thro* our 


is oy 


210 vatch her ſo clo, dat all de Black- birds in your Coun- 
—— and my Vife too. 

Fea Well, lers s be gone, lers be gone: : : 
| Cole. © vid all Heut, en Veritk it be v very proper, yo 
| trodyce me to pay my Compliments : :: becauſe ts poſſible, Tall 
marry her ta Night:: Allont, Allons. | | 
\Jewk. Sir, : : yur Sir (Campliment for the Deor) 
Cole. O pardonez Moy, Madame. 
* 1 * you deſtroy me with this Exceſs of Comphiiſane 


Pamela ins 
P.... ag. Ruin is inevitable, this Diſcovery of my - 
0 


cal ement almoſt infup W and what I am ev 
to enpett more fatal, this ſhameleſs Letter has too well in 


here comes the. hateful. Monſter twas intended for : : : and by the 
py 
it. 


Moment 


. 0 ſhe's in, no donbt has found the Error in direcing 
Erier 


a ry Fiend i 15 this comes with t! 


e oh Ou, 8 3 - Parkin in. Prance, | * 
de fineſt Ladies of Qualitie dere :: : but Begar, tis after dey have 


ſce, let me ſee (Takes a Lerter front ber Bae and Wn) Dear 


vid de Sentence a little time before de Execution, for 


Ay, bur this Notice Will certainly put the young Baggage 


le! be vil be here why, and begar, till 5 
ot fly avay vid ber : :: for pardic! Fries loſe 


[Exeunr. 


double all this evil Weman's Vigilance, and render my 


d me; | 


| * 


(25) 
Collghrand: and Jewkes. 
e. rhe Tun fon ber ) 
1 Doubtleſs : ; tis di 
„end. Directed! What of that! aden Side, at ee di- 
ene, and mannetly Decency f ſhou d have prevented. your 
ENCE. 
Lt 4 Racket indeed, about, your flip 
a Rag et ut 
80 Gentleman will remove your ram by ating ; 
Pam. — WITS me That means mel ä 
.-- Cole. Ouy, Madame, en Verits, I fall teach you de French Po- 
lee a Grand folemn En 
Pam. You, Madam, a 
Jem. It needs no gre Te] nt eee 
| „A lade Head wont under eee * 
uy SIG an wit 
Jewok. And w e Ceremony is over, give u Right 1 
you, to Mr. Belvile, now you — 44a th 
] Laws ar are free from — deteſted N — 4 
ers : : : nor arrogantly aim to force the M Ct 
py 2 Bur you'll find, Miſtreſs, they give a Huxband fulficient 
their having ſuch Power, I had not liv'd a fingle Life ull now, and 
* = n cous Offers. by. 
Vie it muſt be. de. grand Monifcation to Man- 
- Jewk. O Monſieur! Had I been honour'd with. the Addreſſes of 
a Gentleman of your Merit and — Behaviour, I muſt: have 
broke thro” the moſt obſtinate Reſolu | 
aan, O Madam, Madam, my Maſter's juſt lighted at the Gate. 
909 
Jewk. Bleſs us, let's be gone, and pay ourDevoirs.{ Bait wirhAnnice. 


ot OY i Inppöle you have read it. 
am. Decency, indeed, muſt bluſh to read ber hideous Schemes, 
vou a Wife. 
in the Varld, but to it immediatel 
Phind, Monſieur here is — you, . 
Les, thou abandon d Wretch! but Heaven be 2 our 
Power over his Wife ; and had not I been. well acquatnted - with 
ting, to ene cob” of de Offering of 1o fine a Lady. 
Enter — 
"Cole: Madame Je ſuis votre tres humble. Lait. 


— 4058 can ſtem this Torrent, and lave me from 2 
pe 


[4 


Tam. Now, gracious Heaven, aſſiſt me, or Hemi Joſt! Thy 
15 ; 
15. 


Enter Belv ile, Jewkes, and Colebrand- 
dent. tam Proud to ſee your Honour at Peafano-Hal... 
Bely. Mrs. © ewks your Servant : : : how does your — the 


lovely Pamela Jerk. 


vid no oder View 


T 
: 
7 


he —— — * 
of " — — 
<= — — — 


| þ 2 and add to your 


and they fo p 


(26): 


"wt Oh, your Honour ! ſhe dore wot deſerve fo much Good. 


neſs at your | 
(© Bobo. Whae-ſtilt perverſe and ullep? | 4 


exk. I dread to tell Ane #3 a 
5 . She's not eſcapd I h 
No, if ſhe was, I _ dard to look 
the Face : bat ſuch Plots, ſuch Contrivancgs, | to 
an Accomplice! . 
Beko. Who? what Accom — N 
8 No lefs than your Chaplain. 


Ho WI! 


Cole. Upon m 5 Sir ceſt fort veritable : : ; inflecid of " 


pages me to adamoilelie Pamela, as your "Honour nou? ga ve me 
4 he hed form'd une grand-Defigne, to rob me of my Vik, 


and marry her himſelf. 


"Bebo. Inſalent Fol] I'll cure his amorous/Fever. 


-Bivaſt; and cure him preſent] 
Deild. Hence, from my y Sight daes dare you Harbour "= T4 


Hearer : : Be gone. 2 
- Cole. Fn veritie, I wou'd ad moderate has Paſſion.  [Ext. 
Belv. Order Pamela to attend me. 2 
Jerk. 1 ſhall; Sir. _ 777 
Solo. Ard has this little Hypocrite thus TI ard infenſibte 
bp. cold to every Thought of Love, while I adereſs'd her, and 
5 &er ſhe. cou d well commence a (light Acquaintance, broke 
e even to ſuch Extravagance of Paſſion ? tis plain the Fire. only 


: *Sdeath. to be ſupplanted by a low mean 


ſince ſhe will not gratify the ſofter Wiſhes of 1. Heart, and cheriſh 
erm with Love : : : I'll fubſtitute Revenge: : at leaſt, to 2 its 
warmer 'Trant ports : : : here ſhe comes : 
Enter Pamela. 
Im m ſorry to hear, Madam, the forward Impertinence of my Ker 


vants interrupted you in the Execution of your late . 


Leckere. 

Pim. Alas, Sir, I wanted not this Triumph o'er my Piſap 

tment, to eolarge my Griets. 

' Febs.' G doubtleſs, Madam, they muſt be greats ; wh be excluded 

e lovely Object of your Wiſhes, is certa! all others 

the ſharpeſt <A a I can form a tolerable —_— of your 

Pain, fince I was myſelf, but lately, prerty much in your Situation. 
Pm. W hy, be, will you deſcend ſo lo, to inſult the weak 

en C wretched ? : : ; there is a Pride more fujtable to noble Minds. 


a Pride 


ay 2 


28 g 8 A | 


due. Begar, Sir, if you = I vil let him Blood under de left 


umption, by boldly making ue 


Y obſcur'd; and wanted but a Breath more powerful to fan-it- [he 2 


-me! Deſpicable ! her Perſon tho' is ftill within my Power, nd 


EF 4 8- ag na 


2 


[ of oh; O, 2 infinitely ju 


my 5 Gaplain attempted your Eſcape from hence, and, as. 2 Les, 


| ſent you, you might ſecurely have reply'd upon my Weng 


Lob of this new Admirer. 


SDelv. By Heaven, this obſtinate Refiſtance of my Will, but 


by ſince andther takes up al 
| and Larguithinents thou Faſt colt me, atleaſt with the Poſfellon 


T 2. £2 nat 


ECP | 
Fi hem r is eſteem d a Virtue: : the g. Pride 


no doubt, I ſhou'd 2 my ut- 
3 your Ladyſhip meets in. 


ne, ion, for the le 
your Amo 


. 1 an as little capable, Sir, to underſtand theſe rena. 
t em if I did. 5 
eto. This inſolent Preſumption of pleading Ig is nat to | 
be borne : : : You have not, * the Advice lp of ng, 


e for his worthy Service, promiſed to reward him 2 
Ta, That I ſolicited, and he conſented, to aid my Eſcape, is \ 


true: : but that he was induced by me, from any other Werbe 


than he virtuous Merit of the AR, I ſolemnly deny. ; 
ele. I thought, Madam, after the repeated Aſſurances I bad 


hd all your Fears; but they, I am convinc'd, were onl 
to ln more ſolid hunger you * 


7 


Pam. I had no other View, chan my Removal from this RY 
Prifon, to ſhun the Dangers, Sir, I had but too tuſhcient Cauſe to 
fear from your Arrival here. 


 Belv. Be aſſur d, your late extravagant Conduct bas made chaſe 


Daripers unavoidable, however diſtant they _ ht before have been; 
but yet, to palliate your mighty Scruples, I have determin d my 
Valet de Chambre, - Colebrand, ſhall marry you, and n, 


-- transfer his Right to me. ” 


Pam. Remember, Sir, that my Aſſent to this muſt previouſ be 
had ::: and here, in Heaven's awful Face, I vow, my Tongue 
rather loſe irs Office, than II] conſent to this deteſted Scheme. 


=P 


more determines me to put it into Execution: :: Rexire, 11 gye 


you ſome little Time to reflect, whether this previlh Oppoſition, or 
the Merit of a Compliance, will prove moſt advantageous. 


Pam. I dn, and ever will, contemn every Advantage. purghya'd 


| at the-Expence of Truth and Innocence. 


ZBelv.. Hadſt thou not rais d this Storm of Jealouſy * me- 


that Truth and Innacence might ſtill have A 1 and = 'Y 


conditions too, perhaps, be 6:4 the Baunds of thy Ambi 
i your Heart; I muſt repay the 5 


47 bet 1h 5 - and 4 3.3 but hence \; * acid $F_.. % BY 
ance will damp my purpcs, 1: F< 
hd, ad bis his Revenge * once defergye. . 3 


8 . 


( 28 ) 
Enter Colebrand and Jewkes. 
- Sewh. Well] wow Meakirus aabrend, ou ren 
relies, a this g Minx. continues her obinate 
n — | bo mga hora . — 
| whom:you may have a more confiderable Fortune : 22 
| fels, ſhe does not quite come up to ker, in Youth and 
o Upon my Vard, Madame, de Money com: preticad all de 
Charm of Youth and Beauty, bende, what fign . 1 all. de 
Charm of Madamoiſelle Pamels, begar it be de fame ting as ta 


Profit 
Tewk. —_—_ well, if this ſhou'd chance to be a Match that I pro- 
732 ſhall ſtay in England, and preſerve both Fortune and 
Vit, 1 ſhall be the Envy: :: Bleſs met: 7 what 
did I ay: :: wel Oh! : : +1 die with Confuſion ! 

Cale. Pardic ! den it be berſelf ſhe mean) Oh, de damn'd 
Vitch ; :: but tis no matter: ar I vil get de Money, and then 
20 to ber Fader de Devi — O Madame, dis Con- 
© pen 2 vid Surprife ! it be de Honour, it raviſh ne 


[Taking ber Hand. 
Jewk. 1 3 ga, let me go ::: I have not Spirits to ſuppart che 


chock! Blets me ! who's here ? how ſhall I cover this Diibeder g 3 


Enter john Arnold. 
ow Mrs. 7ewkes, his Honour has tent tor you high and low 
: he's in main haſte to ſpeak with you: :: Adod, here he comes 


Enter Pelvile. | . 
0. Mr. Jeewkes, I have an Affair of 9 to * 
with you upon : : : Monſieur withdraw : our requires 


vac y. 


Vaaeſt my Heart begar [Exir. 


520 Arnold, wait without : : : I have Directions to ſend by you 


to the Attorney about #4 lliams. Exit Arnold. 


Mrs. Fewkes, I flad this Cicature's adſoluely refoly'd againſt 


this intended Marriage. 

ewt. Fortunate Accident! FT [4 
Belo. Therefore I am detetmin 74 on lager in lt her $i 
Tears prevail, but, this Night: : : poſſets * of chat 
ſhe endl had defign dandkher's Prize. 


gray Hemel yourfelf. in condeſcending to humour her . 
Marriag N if ſhe had conſented. 


* Do * ular Care the Servants are all Abbes 
ts Bed betimes, and, for a Reatan, wil em, I am retird torn 
Chamber indiſposid, and muſt not r dafturb'd with my Ndiſc. 

* Your Honour need not doubt my Diligence 


Belo. 


RF 


PP be rake half 


gg AAN Sr rr 


To 


_ | (Se) Privacy! Pardic ! has he tn was wh Vit 


By my troth, and I commend. your Honour; u 


SD. - 


wc 28 


_ kinde 


2s) 


. Ds atend below with Colebrand, if they ſhou'l be. 
— — 3 their coming 12 LM 

FI defer 7; K pn till 
— . nnd — the back Way; 


1 warrant your Honour - - - well, vi go in 
Bk Colebrand, and inform him this Weddi 
oar's may come on whenever he pleaſes : : : but hol 


oe 
's Is $ _— 
:::IMl bon 
the Reſerve, that I may oblige him to addrefs me with 
polite s ſo peculiar to his Country. | L. | 
Bitter John Arnold. © | 
| _ A murrain on thee for an old Beldam; what a pl 7 Harun = 
wel if Belzebub don't Jay his Claws upon thee, — 
Mrs. Pamela: oh haud you, haud you, John, haſt- hee chen | 
| Fry's much better at his Hands? by my troth 1% Hide +2: þ 
nay, thou'lt be every whit as bad, if thou doſt not let the © pour 3 
young Body know the dreadful Plot thou haſt overheard :: : ;.: but 
what-will that avail, alack a day, but little : : : but ma diam, if 1 
were to acquaint Maſter Williams of it, he m . — 2 t by 
| lisLearmng::: Þ th' Name of Goodneſs, rl find AY ; 
_ | dioburthen my Conſcience to him (Bar. 
85 Enter Colebrand and Jewkes. 5 
Ole. Oh, Madame, tis ĩmpoſſible to keep my Paſſion Gig Ex- 


— — 

pewwk. O * Monfieur! if you ſhou'd offer any thing againft | 
the Rules of Decorum, I ſhou'd not be able to fu port it; my De- 

| lirzcy cou'd never endure a þoiſt'rous Lover; — it r be 
5 =_ . prove inconſtant, my tender Heart wou'd pine to 
-Cole. Begar, fo much de better (afide) Oh! Madame! if you 


make proper Eſtimation of your Charm, tis impoſſible. u can 
have * of my 2 ho a 


Fut. Well! that was wo cngagingly faid ; O Monfleur, 1 
find tis im 1 to reſiſt your perſuaſive Eloquence; 1 will : 222 
how ſhall I pronounce the Word? I will, I will be your's. 

A. Begar, 28 ſo ſhall your Money do (it] but ven, ven 
my Charmer fall be the happy Day, you muſt not Prolong my l- 


5 Jewk. Well, 1 won't, you dear irreſiſtible Creature, ir ſhall be 
dane with all convenient Haffe : :: but ods my life, tis time we 
vo at our Poſts, for his Honour, I warrant him, is full as ms 
1 ou are. pile 5 
Dat is im he has n t de Temptation. 
| Hawk. Go you naughty Flattexer. | F 
Vue. — yen - Sal have you 1 vil be even vid 
Joke. - - (fide. 


euk. 


( zo.) 
peu. Come, lead me down Stairs, and there you ſhall give me 
your Fancy for my Wedding Sur. 


be de Coffin: ( Aſide) | FR Exeunt 
4 bes ES 


0 Why are our giddy Sex fo vainly fond of Beauty? wou'd they 


reflect upon the various Dangers it involves em in, their. Prudence. 


wou'd ' d:ftroy the little Pride, that glaringly obſcures the IIls of 
Flartery's ſoothing Tongue, that certain Bant of an unguarded In 
notence. Ha! what can this mean! my Maſter here : ;; O Hea. 
ven protect and {ave me now, or I am loſt for ever. 8 
W N Enter Belvile. 

 Belv, So Madam, you ara alone it ſeem. 3 

Paw. Wou'd I were. 3 Al. 

Belv. 1 thought I ſhou'd ba ve found your Lover in your Arms, 

curſing the haſty Night that forces him to leave you; but know, 
ungrateful Girl, I am come determin'd now, to be reveng'd for all 
te Wrongs you've done my Love: :: Tll beg no more for that 

which I may feize : : but thus: : | Laying kold of her. 

am. You cannot mean it, Sir; for Heaven's Sake! | 
*'Bclv. Nay, no coying now, I have you in my Power; this 
Night ſhall make me bleſs d. ( Strugghng with h. tr. 
Come, come, you ſtrive in vain. Er: 
Pam. (Breaking from him) You cannot ſurely, nay, I think 
you dare nat mean it:: Conſider, Sir, one Act like this, forever 
ſtams your Honour, and leaves a Mark of Infamy on all your 
Race to come, 55 Pars 

Belv. Remember who you ſpeak to : : : 

Pam. Sir, do you remember who you {peak to : : :Had you ne'er 
funk beneath the Maſter : : : I never 
vant ; but now, by Nature prompted, I muſt exert myſelf in the 
Defence of that Innocence, which ought to be a Guard againſt your 
brutal Fury. - | 


Deu. Come, come, no more, I am not to be trifked with, nor 


a 


pPreach'd” from what I've cnce determin'd : : : No: :: vour Sex's 


ittle Arts, which you preſume upon, and sall them by the ſpaci- 


ons Name of Virtue, ate all too thinly coverd to deceive me longer ; 


the Nack is off, and now you. ſtand confeſsd, like Sin abandon'd 
by Hyporriſy. | | 


Pein. Im ſorry, Sir, a jaſt Contempt of Infamy is conſtrued in- 
% Art and mean Hypocrity: :: but knew, an honeſt Mind's above 


*mSSth,” and canrot voluntarily act repugnant to itſelf::: there- 
fire, good Sir, reflect, and think with Caution, your Paſſion robs 
;00:6i your Reaſon ; but when that Paſſion is ſubdued, by what 
Reaton'can you then be jiftiſy'd?'+ ;: Your Heart condemns itfelt 


- * 


PP a. 
DD De: = &f 


« 4 wad et 


ad _ the Duty of a Ser- 


| for. 
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will ever be. purfaed (even in * mol — 
was) by Conſcience V — 4 7 | 
ow ſhe diſarms my Reſolution ! 122 ina, my e 
* 8 Eve been too boiftrous : :: Nay, PII now lay by . Autho- 
rity, and fue for Pardon too: 2 forgive the Folly of ungovern'd 
. and imitating ern Jon are like; 9 . 
ſdhat- Fan t excule hamtelt. - 
Pian. Nay, now, Sir, — low, and: 5 r 5-2. 
Belv. By, Heaven, I cannot, _——_ makes you equal ods 
iteft, and Love like mine all ion down. Oh! 
it you knew with what a Warmth, with how much Tendernefs 1 
£ have for you, your ſoftning Heart wou'd teach you to be kind, in 
Pity to the Fate of one, that cannot live without you. Come, come, 
this 3 — make me happy, and then To-morrow binds me 
s eterna 
ay wy x now indeed you tw Diſtinction a in * to 
4 ſo mean a thing as me; what! pawn your Honour to your 
Servant, to give the Fool a flatt'ring Pretence to believe you, and 
then, thro' cuſtomary Pride, abandon her and Honour too! ::: 
No, Sir, : : : my Innocence is all the Wealth | have to boaſt; and 
that, Ell be a thrifty Miſer of, nor credulouſly . it out on Pro- 
miſes. 15 
 Belv. By Heav'n, this Scorn bas turn d my Low to Rage; and 
now on my own Terms you ſhall be mine, my Heart was quick re- 
_—_ inte Fondneſs, But this laſt Folly has recover'd me, and ruin'd 
8 ¶Axain laying hold of her. 
Fan, O! Heav'n! afliſt and help me now! _— x 
Bebe. You call in vain for Help, Neve! s no protecbor near. 


Enter Williams from behind, and N — 
. Il. Behold one here. 


Pam. Ha!: :: ny „ 8 
Mill. Now, Sir, : : : nay, look not ts +. : bur rather, thank 
that Heaven, whoiz providential Care, by we, has laved vou 
from a Crime. 

Belv. Confuſion ! :: : What! you have your Paramour ! your 
Bravoe cloſeted at Midnight :: : O! thou wronged — 
thou virtnous Hypocrite ! 

Jiu. Have a Care, Sir, nor meanly take ſuch low Revenge as 
ever common Wretch employs : :: Detraction: :: *tis , bew 
teath yourſelf, almoſt as much as having done the Dee 
Dam. Good Heav'n ! How came he here? | 
Belv. How came he! O! well diſſembled 1 But ay 
Re ſhall be as real as my Wrong; no doubt you are impa- | 
tient for. my abſence: It is, indeed, beneath me te rival ſuch 4 
Wretch; Tail oblige you : My Love is. like a long forgotten | 
Dream; j but yet, by Hezv'n,its Conſequence ſhall prove fetalf gaing 

am 


. 
Pa. Hold, Sir, not leave me with this baſs 
fron ; for know my Lone Heart Alper- 
which you'd fully 1t 
S Fete. Tins | Yon mann it toons ; but now 1 
| can like the Love, but wourdconceal the 
| Pam. You wrong me, N n inclin'd 
| wVice, nisfo 1 
| you who aye uſed fo many XS r 5 

| 1 4 equence ev 2:1 leave 

bees 1 a _ 


fd that you 


— 2 Stay, Sir, and hear::: 
- Bebo. Tour inſolent Excuſces no, 1 have not room fr 
t, but my Revenge, which 1 will 

Ml. Om whom ? :: For what? Alas! Sir, turn Revenge 
upon yourſelE, ehaftiſe your Heart, and call it to a 4 

for h having dar'd to entertain a Thought to your Diſhonogr ; 

your is dur, and only there iſhmene is j 1 

Saelv. Why thou diflembling Wee | How can'ft thou dare to 

think thet I'H be thus abuſed : : Go, follow her, and in her wan- 

— try to proleng the laſt indulgent Night, you ever ſhalf 


} aun Hieene thy ungoreru Tongue ro wrong the 
| --Bebv. The Innocent! 

Fal. Be cautious, Sir, : : nor let + Paifion be the mad Nee 

W runperof Repentance; your Power I know can ruin me, but can- 

dot ſtrip m 

= oathſome 


eon, ſets me above that Wretch, who diſcontended 


Rection. 


had I not ſeen A. planned t, yet I had Prook 
befrre; too to lea ve a Doubt, but that her mock Innocence 
deeeiv'd me : : A Miſtreſe:: laugh 1: tis fuliome, and a rank Sa- 
fire on your function. 

Mu. Your Function, Sir, enjoing Pratection to your Servant, and 
your Authority, which you have proftituted in undermining Inno- 
. cence, had better, and with Juſtice, been employ'd in its Delrnee : : 
As for =. I am grieved at your Diſpleaſure, bur more at the un- 


1 Tes, you ſhall have Cauſe for Grief, and quickly find the 

5 intruding on that Maſter's Pleaſures :: wo waits there 
Hold, Sir, : : you need not call for W'itneſſes to your Intem- 

ferme, ore is top many to 10 bad an Act; but to preſerve your 


difclaims the foul Reproach with 


. As ſpotleſs as you _ Pre ſure I ſhall: * [Going, . 
229 


51d. Raſh Man forbear, nor think the Gifts of giddy Fortune, 
Innocent. 


ind of Honeſty, which, while I wear, though in a 
ſtalks in Palaces, purſued by Guilt, and its black Follower, Re. 


fuppoſe this weak Pretence to Honeſty, this dull 
g Sbeladiek Pedantry, will fave thee from oy Rt Reſentment? S death 


Honoug; 


EIS C33) 
muſt an re =: ans he r x 
£5 Of vi, Ly 3 4 for as 5 
wou ve me 
e e. and Anger, - 
am 
Thou the Occafion! -. .... 
. Indeed Id never have offended your Honour fo, but that 
my Conſcience drove me to't, whether wou'd or no. — 
Belv. Why, what haſt done? 


_ Will. Why, Sir, this Man moſt fortunately overheard your Di- 4 


reftions, to that wicked Inſtrument, Mrs. dere. and 2 by 
Conſcience for his Concern, in what might ha 
vile Plot to me, and this 1441 wn ( 
in Pain ha fo far miſtaken) of my Glen. 

- Belo. Ha ! Is this Truth? 
. Yes, indeed it is, and if your Honour pleaſes, 2 
Bible oath ont. | 
Bie. Well, Jeave us. [Exit Arnold.] Heav'ns! what on 

Tre had from Rage and violent Defire ; to think upon 
ing down a 2 from whence to have fllen, I maſt have 
craſhed myſelf, and all beneath me. 

Will. I find he's mov'd, I hope with juſt Rerorle, 5 

Selv. And then this honeſt Man!: 3 Soon 
Paſſion injur d him, who has ſnatched me from the AS 
How can | look on him? 

Pill. Sir | 

Belv.. Mr. Williams, 1. wou 4 ask your r Pardon, but tharTam 


your m 


* I. No more of that, Sir, asall the Merit of what re 
i in the Deed itſelf, fo your Contrition brings with it an E 1 
Selv. Thou excellent Man! What do Lowe thee for thy bone 4. 
= Not leis than if you d thatched me from the Hands of Death... 
ay, I was dead to Virtue : : but thus recovered, I mult repent. 
oh firſt | muſt repair : : or elſe my Penitence deceives myſell, 
add is but Mockery to . (Pautes.) le ſhall be ot Mr. ny 
| liams, as you have been ſo great an inſtrument of my gro 
Happineis, I know your honeſt Nature cannot-be mote rewarded, 
than by compleating what you have fo generouſly begun. r 1d» K 


Fill. How mean you, Sir ? "p42 WI ak 


Bel. There's now no Way left me to make amends forall dhe 
Wrongs I've done the virtuous Pamela, dur dy ENS: hed: ent 
wade fra 8 ee Hut ll 


hs * 


” 


- diſcover'd the | 


| Mats wan convinc'd what I have done won't dear Excuſe: 2 2 hes N 


Wil 
wt 


1 


© Tf / 
14 
op 


'F 
| 


WW 
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15 
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* il. Sir, I applaud your Re on, and may Heaven make 
you 


PPY- | 
Selv. It will not IP : my Heart too prompts me to it: : And 


then her Beauty, and trancendent Innocence, are a *. Equire 


to Wealth and Title, and far outweigh their n 
In lawleſ; Pleaſures ſunk, ta 2 1 tx 

Toy Friendly Care bas rais'd Sn ing Mind. ©XO. 
o more, by wild impetuous Tempeſts tt, 28 
Hit Horror now, | view the fatal Coaſt ; 

By gentle Gales, my calmer Paſſions move, 

49 ** thou ; my Harbour, virtuos Love. 
. e | 


1 v. $:C;E- NB 
A Grove before Belvile's Houſe. 
Enter old Andrews. 


. "xv 
1 


\ F 


Pamela | ſcarce have to reach it, and when 1 have, 


| my 
— will fide with injur d Poverty againft rich Oppteſſion! : : : 
Suppoſe I have recourſe ta Mr. Beluvile himſelf, and u 


| beg) him to reſtore my Daughter to her unhappy Father :: 
im 


I this 


nour and Humanity, m 
celsful Pleaders, and 
ports my Soul, and gives freſh Vigour to my wearied Body :: 
comes one may give me farther Information. 
Enter Countryman. 
What a 


Pogue does that old Fellow there, tis no Road I'm Car, 
and none but Rogues wou'd make it one :: : I loſt. ſome Sheep 


Tears and Age perhaps may prove ſuc- 


hereabouts, laſt Midſummer was two Years, * ten to one: but 


: Ecod I don't like his Looks, and 
had I my Gun with me, I'd venture to ſhout at en without Exami- 
tion, I wou' d: 


Audr. Pray, hone Friend, is this the Road to Mr. Belviles 


this is the Man that ſtole em: 


: but IIl be ſharp and find en our. 


Houle ? 
_ (Staxes him in the Face and whiſtles) Eh. 
As. Is that Mr. Zelvs!e's Houſe, Friend? 
_ Count, Why do you think I'm Fool enough to tell you? E? 
Audr. You! have Humanity enough, nd to inform 4 : Stranger, 
without being guilty of Folly? e 
Count. I won't tell you for all that! I am 
not get 1 thing from me, I can tell you but that: 


2 7 may you want with Squire Zebuile's Houſe 2. 


5 have — Buſineſs there. 


mun: 


rss 


ITHER I am  Jecein'd, or yonder 1s the Priſon 4 confines my : 
Age and Circumſtances being but ſmall Affiſtance : :: And who, 
wy Knees 

petuous Fire of wanton Youth has not wholly confum'd his Ho- 


be fav'd from Ruin! The A _ 


:: T 
: Bur pray you 


Count. 


—— 


Tongue, if I ſhould tell you? _ 


| till Yeſterday. 


Ts 

Count. 1 don't doubt it, and every Rogue may have the ſame Bu- 
ſneſs there for aught I know. 
Andy. I never was us d to ſuch Language, 


Count. Noa ! Then you never had your Deſert before : : : He! he! 


Andr. You miſtake me, Friend, 1ndeed 72 n | 
Ceps. 


and unhappy, yet I am honeſt. 


| and fo he is I warrant him, may I be hang d if I 
have not brought Tears into the Old *en's Eyes: :: Fm forry I have 
been fo harſh : : : Pray you don't take to Heart my Merriment : : : 


| Tm forry I've wrong'd you, Father; but there are Rogues about, and 
lam a fort of Deputy-Keeper to the Squire, and examine all ſuſpi- 


cious Perſons. 1 | | 
Andr. Pray, honeſt Friend, ſhew me the Hauſe, for my Buſineſs | 
with Mr. Belvsle is very urgent. 1 5 
Count. Ay, but be it as urgent as it will, you'll find it hard 
Work to get him from the Bufineſs he's about; there's a tight Laſs 


in the Caſe, and the Squire is young and loveſome, and when a keen 


Stomach falls to good Meat 'twill be hard to get him from it, till 


| | his Belly's full you know. 


Andr. Oh ! my Fears ! Pray explain yourſelf. 8 
Count. Why you muſt know : :: You're old enought to hold your + 


_ . You may d me. „ 2K 
Count, The youre 'Squire hasbeen deeply ſmitten with one of his 
own Maids, and al os cou'd fay or do, the Wench kept her own 


Andr. And what of Yeſterday? 
Cum. Why all was over! . by the great Change; for 
ſhe has thrown away her Home- ſpun Country: dreſs, and is as fine 
asan Empreſs ; (a bad Sign let me tell you) and he has thrown a- 
way his Melancholy Humour, and is as ckitiſh as a Colt: :: but 
ſhe'll tame him, eh! eh! | e 
Andr. Enough : : : Farewell my Life and Cares: : : Pamela's 
undone ! I'm no more. 2 Sinks in bis Arms. 

Count. What a murrain ! is the Man out of his Senſes! what! 


Old Friend ! you are not dead iure! 1 ſhall be brought into a fine 


Quandary here, an he dies without telling ſomebody, I have not 

murder'd him : : ; Hold ye, his Breath comes and goes, there's 

Hopes yet, 1 | 
Adr. When ſhall I be at Reſt? Can I ſurvive my Daughter's 


infamy ? All gracious Heaven! let me not linger thus: :: 


Count. There's ſomething preſſes him mightily z pray rife, Maſter ; 
and let me take you to the Hall, and get you ſomething to com 
fort you --- Pray do---- „ 


- 


Andr. All Help is vain, 'tis Neath alone can nive 1 me Peace; but 


1 accept your k ind Aſſiſtance (raiſes him) it Age and Wretchedneis 
deſerve Compaſſion, your Charity is well beftow'd. 5 


Count. 1 never was ſo mov'd and terrify'd in all my Life. 
11/087 77 e thither : and yet 1 dread to fee 


ing 


v.05 ne 


ttc tan So — 
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her! But I muſt on, for Doubt but more perplexes Te x 
my feeble Mind; if ſhe is ruin d, I ſhall not long endure the . 


of thinking her Vertue was the laſt and only Prop of my declin; 
Age, and both mult fink together. r | — 
5 Enter Pamela. k 

Pam. Now, Pamela, guard well thy Mind ; let not this ſudden, 


this amazing Turn of thy deſpairing Fortune: : the pompous Heipht | 


to which thou art rais d:: tho gorgeous Dreſs: : let em not hn 
upon thy former State a dzrk'ning Veil, to hide its View: : left 


Inſolence and Pride ſhou'd baniſh gentle Gratitude and fair Hy. 


mility. 


Enter Mrs. Jewkes. 


Jewwkes. morrow, dear Madam : : Well, if his "PEE | 


Had choſe out of the Drawing Room, on a Birth Night, -P1 defy 


him tg have brought home tuch a Preſence for the Head of his 


Table: : ſuch delicate white and red! an Air! ſuch:: 


Pam. Forbear : : nor fondly hope to throw a Gloſs upon your 
former Conduct, by only changing Hands with Vice, and tubſtity. | 


ting in the Place of pur pos'd Ruin, hateful Flattery. 5 
Jeu. Let me intreat your Ladyſhip to believe, whatever 1 


have done was more thro' Fear of diſobey ing his Honour, than 


any vicious Diipofition. 


Pam. The moſt vicious Diſpoſition is Want of Fear in difobey. 


ing Heaven; and can there rife a ſtronger Proof of ſuch a Want, 


than impiouſly attempting to draw others in to violaee its facred 


Laws? . 
Jewk. Dear Madam, the whole Service of my Life to come, 
Mall be devoted to deſerve your Ladyſhip's Forgiveneſs:: 
Pam. We'll wave this Subject for the preſent ; and be aſſur d, no 


proper Clemency from me ſhall be ever wanting, that your future 


Conduct may deſerve. 
Jewk. | humbly thank your Ladyſhip : : has your Ladyſhip any 
Commands ? „ Sk : oy ; 
Pam. I have this Requeſt : : that henceforth you decline beſtow- 
ing Titles IJ have neither Right or Inclination to:: Supper muſt 
be deferr'd an Hour, beyond the uſual Time, for the Coming ef 


Sir Simon Darnford, and his Family, whom Mr. Belville is gone 


to invite. 


Jeuk. I ſhall obſerve, Madam. Exit. 


1 Enter Arnold. Ds 
Arn. Odsheart! Madam! here's Lady Davers and her Nephew 


come: : ſhe's in a man Heat: ; ard ask'd fr you, Madam, as tho“ 


!t:c were in a deſperate Pafſiun. | 

Pam. Ha!::T thank you ter this Notice:: John Conduct her 
in. [Exit Arroid. 
This ſomewhat ruffles me: :::: wou'd Mr. Belvile were at 
home! I dread this haughty Woman's Taunts : : : I think 'twere 
| beſt to avoid her, till his Return :::: But wherefore ſhou'd 
1 fear :: the Guil'y only fear; my Innocence is my Guard, 


Tr * —_— Ac. aa way wr 


n which, if I had loſt, Shame, as well as Fear, indeed might juſtly 


aun 


ſelf in the Name of Decency, I conjure thee. 


I. Dat. Stay! 


henceforth I'll certain 
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alarm'd me. 
— Enter Lady Davers and Smarter. 


Z. Dav. Protect us in the Name of Vanity, what have we 
here? am I awake ? Ohl I ſhall ſwoon ? 


Pam. Iam proud, Madam, of the Honour of ſeeing your La- 


— 3 ITO 
L. Dau. Oh! fupport me: [Leaning upon Smarter. 
 Smat. Rat me, Madam, but I am debilited oe Surpriſe, 


I equal to your Ladyſhip's. 


Pam. Is not your Ladyſhip well? 5 
J. Dav. Well, no! I have the Vapours to Extravagance. 
Pam. Shall I order your Ladyſhip any thing ? 3 
Z. Dav. Order any thing! and why not fetch it thyſelf, Mrs. Pertl 


Pam. I hop'd, Madam, paying my Duty here might be more 
agreeable. 1 . 


Z. Dav. No, No, if thou wou'dſt have me recover, remove thy- 
Pam. I am forry, Madam, I ſhou'd occafion this Diſorder : : III 


Snat. Ay, ay, I beſeech your Ladyſhip let her ſtay, for now I 
have recovered my firit Blaſt of Aſtoniſnment, let me periſh, but 
Pl ſupply the Want of Salvolatile and Hartſhorn for your Lady- 
ſhip, with a few Strokes of Wit and Humour upon this exotic Fi- 
gure : : Hearkee, Child, prithee do us the Favour of taking a turn 
or two croſs the Room, that we may arrive at ſome Degree of Cer- 
tainty, whether or no thou are the identical little Pammy, formerly 
ſo famous for they mellifluous Structures of modern Tarts and 
Checſe-cakes ? 


Pam. I am forry, Sir, my Merit, or your Capacity, is ſo ex- 


| tremely ſlender, I car,'t be remember'd for any thing more meritorious. 


T. Dav. Aſtoniſhing Infolence! I'm out of Patience! why thou 
gew-gaw Idiot, doſt thou imagine the fine Trapping Belv. has 


trick d thee up in:: or the arrogant Pride of becoming his Miſtreſs 


: : give thee a Pretence to this ſaucy Liberty with his Relations? 
Pam. Madam, | equally abhor the Thought of either, and wiſh 


this young Gentleman was as nearly related to Mr. BFekvile's in his 


Senle of Decency and good Manners, as he is by Blood or Marriage. 
Smat. Well, throughout the whole R ace of Female Delinquents, 
eto by celebrate the non- pareill Aflurance of kept 
Abigail. * Pine, | | Ts 
Dam Remember, Sir, this wonton Licence, with my Character 
and Reputation, equally reflects upon Mr. Helvile s. 
nat. Now that, Child, is what I can't fo readily comprehend 
; : becaule, you muſt know, we young Fellows think our Reputations 


ass little concerned in —— every Girl we like, as in beatin 


gyery Drawer or Hackney Coachman we do not like. (Apart to ber. 


— a a, * 
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Smat. Ay, that may be, but they are the Principles of moſt of 
the ſmart young Fellows in Town, 3 

Pam. But know, Sir, they are ſuch as Mr. Zelvile's Honour and 
good Senſe deteſts and Loaths. . I 

Z. Dav. What, what, Madam, are you pleas'd to inſinuate relati 
to Mr. Helvile s Senſe and Honour :: good Mrs. Ferward — | 
thy Works of Supererogation, that is, to come down to the Level 
of thy Underſtanding, don't meddle in Defence of his Honour, till | 

ou have a better Right, and are properly call d upon; they under. 
nding, Child, as well as thy Perfon, 1s in Maſquerade, 

Smat. Dear Lady Uavers, you never were more in your Life 
- : the Defign of Maſquerades is fo cruel Perſons, you 3 171 
HPammy's Dreſs is quite the contrary: for it very plainly diſcovers 
| who ſhe is, and what ſhe is:: Ha, ha, ha! FR os. 

ll Pam. Why, Sir, what am? f 
Smat. As fine a Woman as e' er my Eyes beheld ; by all thats 
exquiſite, Tom Helvilès a molt happy Mortal, or may I ſuffer An- 
nmizhila don. 55 ä 0 
l Pam. Sir : : | | N | 
T. Dao, m— Dear! I'll affure you it has got a Spirit with is | d 
fine Cloaths : : what are you 1 too, Cherubim? Gads my 
life ? ris very neceſſary:: you'll be pale and fickly by and by - 

Qualms, Qualms, my Dear, will ſoon fetch out the Ruddineks : : G 

of your Cheeks: : I beg ten thouſandPardons : : the Koſes I wou'd ſay. | 
War. Upon my Soul, Lady Da vers, | think Pammy has a very 

pretty Fancy; I never ſaw Cloaths more Alamode in my Life; 
the Colour, Silk, and Trimmins, quite genteel : : white, white, you 
know, is quite apropos for Pammp, and emblemarical :: ha, ha, hat 
Z., Dav. Ay, ay, the Virgin Colour:: | always thought Pamela 
wou'd die a Veſtal : : ſhe's a very Martyr to Virtue, and the very | | 

Picture of Purity: : „ 8 | 

Snat. Oh fort bien: : for bien Madam. | 
Pam. This Treatment is inſupportable. 5 | 
1 5 (Burſting into Tears, going. 

we Enter Belvile. ny. „ 

Belv. My Pamela in Tears? what has diſturb'd my Love? 

Smat. Why you muſt know, Sir, my Lady here, and I, being 
enlighten'd 4 the Brillancy of Pammsy s Figure, pa ve been ſome 
what ſprightly in our Remarks upon her Tranimutation : : : and + 
the poor Thing, not us'd to that Spirit j Converfing, had no other 
Hope to extinguili: the Fire of our Railery, but by Tears ::: : 
ha, ha, ha! 5 

Belv. What you term Raillery: : : I fad was Inſolence; for, 
all thy poor Attempts towards Wit, her {lighteſt Breath had blaſt- 
ed in their Birth. | 
L. Dav. Brother, Brother, :: .I am ſorry to find my Relations 
are thus treated with Contempt for this worthleſs : : : 


Belp. Held, Madam: : By Heaven! the Wroth of half 8 


1 n 
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ger, weighed in the Ballance againſt her's is light and inconfider. 
* Dav. O doubtleſs, Sir; the Worth of a favourite Miſtreſs is 
neſtimable, in the Opinion of her Admirer, at leaſt while the de- 
hding Bait of Novelty continues, and the Nymph's adorable Charms 


| ;emain in Bloom, and unfaded. 


9Þelv. Tho' Female Envy muſt allow the perſonal Charms of 
| pamela, yet the Beauties of her Mind ſo far exceed em, they 
ſtand in Rivalſhip with the moſt CorreRt and truly Elevated of our 


| 1 Dav. Yes, yes, ſhe has given Elevated Proofs indeed of a 
prodigious Corre Mind, in choofin rather to make you Guardian 
of her Honour and Innocence, than keep Poſſeſſion of em herſelf, 
| Felv. She has, Madam, in the juſteſt Senſe, made me Guardian 
| of her Honour, Iam her Husband. 9 


Ii. Dav. Husband! 


Belv. Yes, Madam, and prouder of the Name, than all the 
| empty Pomp that Fortune, Birth, or Title can beſtow. „ 
| Sat. Sir, I go Poſt for Londen To- morrow Morning; do you 
| chooſe Lodgings in Moorfields, Chelſea, or Bednal- Green? 8 
Belv. Hence, thou Trifler. 3 3 
Suat. Raving by Endymion! and poſitively may be miſchiey · 
Gus, therefore tis prudent to withdraw, till his Fit cools, egad 
3 — —̃ñ ji -* 
During this Time Lady Davers appears greatly diſorder d, and 
views Pamela with great Anger and Contempt : : ſits down, 
tales ous a Sinelling-bortle, then a Snuff-boux. 
Fam. My Preſence, Sir, I perceive, but more increaſes the In- 
dignation, Lady Davers is thus ſuddenly alarm'd with; therefore 
deg Leave to withdraw, leſt] prevent a Reconciliation I moft ardent- 


my Liſe. (Leading her to the Door) Exit Pam. 
I. Dav. What! is ſhe gone? you did well to ſend her out of 
voy : : : for by the Infamy the throws upon our Blood : : :; ; 


J. Dav. I hope, Sir, our's wanted no ſuch Addition. 5 

Belv. Your 7 ont wants Meekneis and Humility : : they 
wou'd make you New, like me; this lovely Creature's Merit, as it 
far ds enrich d by Nature, is regardleſs of the Gifts of Accident 
or Fortune, LD | 5 
I. Dav. Provo g Folly, and do you really imagine, Sir, this 
precty Romantic Encomium upon Nature, and her fiddle-taddle 
itte, 


will make any Attonement for the eternal Blemiſh thro 
on the Heng of aur. Ea 


| 6 i 
Bev. I well know you have been fatally miſled, by too many 
Precedents, to conclude Pride and Haughtineſs, the chief Charge. 
teriſtics of Name and Family. CER 
I. Dav. Yes, Sir, I ſhall fo far 1 I in that Error:: 
never meanly to acknowledge as my Relation any mean pitiful: 
Belv. By Heaven, if you but whiſper one the flighteft Accent 
may reflect on her, I have thought fit to ſhare my Name and For. | 
tune with, that Moment is the laſt you ever ſhall be call'd, or 
even remember as a Siſter : : : Farewell Caing) | 
I. Dav. Stay, I conjure you (Lu ſting into Tears.) Alas! my | 
Brother, you too ſeverely load me with the Charge of Pride : ;- 
while thus, behold! your warm Concern, and ſharp Reſentment, 
ſubGues its utmoſt Force, and change to Tenderneſs its boaſted | 
h 
Belv. Prithee no more, I am convinced thoſe Violences of Tem. 
pen, tat ſo frequently break out, are more contracted by Habit | 
and ill Example, than any natural Tendency in your Diſpoſition; 
and be aſſur d, my dear, when you are thoroughly acquainted with 
Jamela's great Worth and Merit, you will readily confefs, I have 
the faireſt Proſpect for a continued Series of ſocial Happineſs, the 
chief Bleſſing of the married State. | 
T. Dav. [| have, as well as you, a very high Opinion of Pamela 
Merit ::: Let: Vf. 5 | 
Belv. Beware of a Relapſe, let me entreat you, follow her into 
the Garden, and now your Paſſion ſomewhat ſubdues, I am con- : 
vinc d the Force of her good Senſe, and winning Affability in con- 
veying that Senſe, will quickly bam{h your falſe Punctilios of 
Birth and Family. SE 3 | 
L. Dav. If they ſhou'd fail, the tender Wiſhes I muſt ever have, | 
to hold a Place in your Affections, ſhall henceforth govern al y 
Thoughts. EE EN (Extr. 
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8 nter Arnold. 3 [4 
Arn. May 1 your Honour, Maſter Andres 1s without, | 
and preſſes very hard to ſee your Honour. 


Beky. Ha, Mr. Andrezes, admit him immediately. (Exit. Arn.) | 

This good old Man, no doubt, is come with a heavy anxious 
Heart, apprehenſive of his Daughter's Ruin, 'twere beſt I think to 1 
leave the Pleaſure of undeceiving him to ber, becaute 'twill ſo 
agrecably increa.e the Joy. . 7 
5 Enter Andreus. $a. 
Good Mr. Andrews, your Servant ; I am extremely glad to ſee 
you. | | | SOS 
Andr. I thank you, Sir : :: Pardon my Impatience, Sir: :: 
where 1s my Child ? . | 

Bev. I believe, i' th' Garden. | 

Andr. She's well, I hope? = 


r OY 


Delv. O! never better: : gay as the Spring, and beautiful a3 


ee q BE 


ol an indulgent Father ſtruggle 7 that Hope, and guſh with 


And. How ſhall my declining Strength ſupport this fi | | 


— — 


have not Words. (Ra. 


Lady's amiable Conduct and Qualities, has made me a fincere Con- 


* * * 


- 7 © ws I 
of her Perſon ſtands, provided that of her Mind is ſtill preferv'd 
blemin 0c. 3 
"Bebe. Sure, Mr. Andrews, you don't imagine ſhe has any Ex- 

amples in my Family to corrupt it ; . = 
And. I hope there are not, Sir, but pardon me, if the fond Tears 


filent Anguiſh from my Eyes. (Weepeng.) 
Felv. Twere cruel longer to continue him under this Anxiety:a: 


Eiter Arnold. 
Let Pamela know I defire to ſee her. | 
Arn. She and Lady Davers, Sir, are here. = WW 
| Enter L. Davers and Pamela. 
Belv. Here's a Stranger, Pamela: : = 


I who waits there? 


Pam. My Father! (Running to him and kneeling.) 
And. (Turning from her) Wou'd 1 were not. 

Pam. Alas ! what mean you Sir ? 7 - ls 
Aud. View thy own ſumptuous Dreſs : : : and tell thyſelf my 
Fam. Oh! mylov'd Father, baniſh your Fears, nor think your 
Daughter's Innocence the hateful Barter for this coſtly Habit ; "tas 
made the Purchaſe, not the Exchange: for know this w 


Gentleman, won by my conſtant Firmneſs to the virtuous Principles 


your Goodneſs early taught me, has rais'd me juſtly to the Honour 
of his Bed ; I am his Waite, = 


Flood of Joy? O my Child, my Child. (Weeping and embracing her. 
Belv. Is not the Power of this rewarding virtuous Truth, my 
Siſter, the nobleſt Pride the Heart can boaft? 3 5 


I. Dav. Believe me, Brother, | want no Arguments to enforce 
its Truth. | 


And. My Surpriſe and Joy too long prevent my Gratitude. + P 


O worthy Sir, what Words, what Thoughts ſufficicntly can pay:: ; 


_ Belo. The ampleit Payment is the Bleſſing of that honeſt up- 
right Heart upon this happy Union. : 
. (Takes Pamela by the Hand, and both keel.) 
And. Spare me this Confuſion, Sir; receive it in my Wiſhes, I 


aiſing em, and turning away.) 
Euter Smatter with a Paper. 5 


Snat. Ha, ha, ha! by Aftree and her Scales, ha, ha, ha! the 


drolleſt and moſt conſummate Piece of Juſtice, ha, ba, ha! the God- 
dels, Madam, [to Pan. ] points you out as her peculiar Favourite; 
for ſhe has not only wrought theCorfufioa of your invetereanEnemy, 
but alſo the Converſion o* your moſt devoted humble Servant. 


Fel. What mean you, Sir? 
_ Smat. Why, in the firſt Place, Sir, a worthy Gentleman, b 
giving me the moſt prevailing as well as pleaſing Detail of this 


vert o Women of Honour and Virtue; ; ; And this Pan 


& compliſhed, without the Addition of another's Crime. 


Wo. - 
this Paper, left by your Valet de Chambre, Colebrand, will hu. 
— oy deſcribe-the Puniſhment ſo juſtly inflicted on that dg 
rable Matron Madamoiſelle Zewkes. | | 
Belu. Pray oblige us, Sir, with reading it, * 
5 Here Smatter reads the Letter. 
i dear charming Wife, | 


28 4 you dis Lettre, to let a you know you ſhall never ſes me 
a more, upon my Vard: : : I do confeſs I have marie with yon, 
and auci, I do conſoft das de Marriage is a grande Engagement; 
but I no tink dere is great Mal to break de grande Engagement, 
ven it is very apropos : : I have told a you, plafieurs fors, dat you 
had great Beauti and Temtation abaut you ; which, en verite, vas 
| your Mond: : : And now I have got dat in my Poſſeſſion, be reſte of 
Madam Jewkes may allon au Diable : : : Dat is more Po. 
birsque for you. I have a very good Wife in my own Country, and 
tirteen little pretty Enns, all like myſelf, whichyour good Guinea 

male alive fort bien: If you can perſuade any great Fool ro marie 
vidout de Portion, you have my Conſenliment, de tout mon 
Cur ? For, upon my Vard, Madam Jewkes, yon are 4 damw'd 
Mrerique old Pitch, and are more proper for Monſieur de Devil, 


N wife Var tres humble Serviteur, at a Diſtance, 
1 | Jaques Colebrand. 


Belv. I cou'd with this evil Woman's Puniſhment had been ac- 


am. Give me Leave to intercede, ſhe may not, Sir, be wholly 
dcftiruce : : : left Want prevent that Penitence your Clemency may 


Bev. How exalted is the Mind preferring Mercy to Revenge! 
„ Enter Mr. Williams. Ä„„, 
Sir, chat I might contribute as much as poſſible to enlarge tue 
Pleaſure, fo general in your Family, 1 have prepar'd a little muſi- 
cal Entertainment, in which your Neighbours and Servants have 
defir'd to be employ'd as Performers, and they now wait your Com- 


: Dance here. 5 „„ 
Sir, I am greatly oblig'd to you, and moſt particularly fo, in 
becoming the happy Inſtrument of diſcovering 29 me, the ineſty- 
mable _ of this lovely Woman, which I kad before too light- 
view'd. : 3 
The Indian thus, with wanton Dalliance play'd 
Ofer rhe firſt Diamond, he by Chance ſurvey d; 


